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Around Town. 


The strike of the London dock laborers should 
bring an awakening to the people of England, 
who mast understand that a hundred and fifty 
thousand starving men driven from work by 
the greed of corporations cannot always be 
trusted to bebave in the orderly and almost 
exemplary manner characteristic of the present 
crisis. The element of ruffianism which joins 
strikes and endeavors to persuade the peace- 
able and law-abiding to acts of violence will 


some day prevail, when to their agitation is | 
added the feeling in the hearts of the strikers | 


that they are being hopelessly oppressed, and 
that in law there is no remedy which they can 
seek. When such a feeling is once engendered, 
men are apt to hold law in contempt and pro- 
ceed to defy it. The strike for sixpence an 
hour does not mean, in the event of the agita- 
tion being successful, that a man will be able 
to live in luxury. A rankling sense of bitter- 
ness, of the debts they have incurred, must 


make the men sullen and revengeful, and if | 


affairs are so conducted in a city of over five 
million people, where there is so much such 


material calculated to follow incendiary leaders, | 


a time of trial may cause such an outbreak in 
the metropolis of the world that nations will 
tremble to read of it. The police, constabulary 
and dragoons would be totally unable to hold 
it in check, and the feeling of confidence we 
have in contemplating such a disturbance as 
the present one, is nothing but an abiding be 
lief in the good sense and law-abiding impulses 
of the Englishman. 
o” * 

The other day a friend of mine inquired, ‘‘Do 
you believe in dreams?” ; 

** Believe in dreams? How do you mean? I 
believe that everybody is more or less addicted 
to dreaming.” 

“ But,” persisted he, ‘‘do you believe that 
dreams ever come true?” 

‘“No, of course not, except by accident, but 
one thing I am positive of, there is no greater 
bore on earth than the person who is continu- 
ally insisting on telling one his dream.” The 
next night I happened to have a particularly 
horrifying dream, one of those ‘‘ old he ones” 
which neariy scared me to death, and when I 
woke out of it in the gray of the morning I fell 
into a soliloquy on dreams which, at the risk of 
being tiresome as the experience of the dream- 
teiler generally is, I will proceed to relate. 


* 
7 * 


Who is there who has not spent innumerable 
hours lying in bed half asleep and half awake 
faintly remembering the dreams of the night. 
The memory of dreams is the most unreliable 
thing one can conceive of, and the chief part of 
it seems to be the recollection of a moment of 
supreme terror, not that all dreams are terrible 
because many of them are pleasing, but the 
latter leave but a faint picture as dim as the 
thoughts of many, many years ago. I suppose 
the dreams of people differ as their lives do. 
The men who labor with their hands and 
are physically weary, the women who wash 
and iron and toil in the kitchen or fac- 
tory, return to their daily tasks in their 
nightly dreams, and the blissful part of 
dreaming bears the same relation to the 
painful part of it which their thoughts of 
beautiful and sentimental things do to their 
ordinary tasks, None of us ever see super- 
natural things. We may dream of heaven or 
the other place, and our dreams are but the 
rapid and incongruous reproduction of the 
ideas with which we have stored our minds. I 
imagine that business men dream of terrible 
crashes, and the climax makes 
with terror. Lawyers dream of 
unanswerable arguments are 


commercial 
them dumb 
in which 
spruug upon them before the learned judge. 
The doctors and have visions of 
ziving the wrong medicine and seeing their 
As far as I can learn, how 


cases 
druggists 


patients expire. 
ver, everyone has a special line of dream, a 
special dream which comes to them whenever 
they are in acertain physical and mental con 
I utterly detest railroad traveling. I 
and smell of a rail 


ition. 
hate the sound and sight 
road train. The luxuriously appointed 
Pullman makes it simply a little less of an 
For this reason I suppose when 


most 


abomination. 
I am in my most woful moods I am, in my 
sleep, traveling interminably in the cabvose of 
a freight train, or in an overcrowded coach 
With a lot of fighting emigrants. There is a 
railroad station somewhere in the Land of 
Nod, at which it seems to me I have spent 
nearly half my life. About a mile away on 
another road there is another station ; I have 
been trying to get from one of these places Lo 
another for twenty years. I have walked, run, 
fallen in all kinds of ditcher, met with the 
most astounding adventures, engaged every 
animal known in the circus or to natural history 
while trying tocatch that train. I have ridden 
On elephants, kangaroos, dromedaries, mules, 
race horses, steers and wild hogs over that 
mile of dreamland corduroy, but the journey 
has never yet been successfully accomplished, 
This is one of my stock dreams. 


It is wonderful what a place death has in 
One’s dreams, significant of that frequent 
simile of the likeness bet ween sleep and death. 
I presume the majority of people have had the 
pleasant, experierce cf gazing at their own 
Corpse in their dreams, ot preparing for being 
hanged, shot or drowned. Physicians say 
there is nothing that so nearly approaches 
death as the dream of falling, of the terrible 
Sensation of going down, down, down, and 
then wakening up withascream. They say that 
if one keeps at that sort of thing long enough 
one never wakes at all; he dies. 


Then again, 
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poverty is another catastrophe which happens 
| frequently. My second stock dream is of being 
| down at the heel, far from home and in search 
of employment, of course always failing utter- 
| ly. There is a cheap boarding house in the 
mystic city which, I presume, is capital of the 
Land of Nod, with the door bell and interior of 
which I am as famiiar as if I had lived there 
all my life, I have so often painfully waited in 
the dingy parlor, and slid off the shiny hair- 
| cloth sofa in trying te find a comfortable place 
between the bulging springs. I know the pat- 
tern of the dirty carpet, the style of the dishes 
on the soiled tablecloth, the figures on the 
in the bedroom where I am always 
| lodged. I have got so used to it that evenin 
my dream I think as I sit on the edge of 
the comfortless bed, reckoning up the days 
since I had anything to do or had been able to 
| get outside of asrquare meal, that I say cheer- 
fully to myself: ** Well, here lam again.” If 
| ever [ strike a house like that in real life I 
| think I shall have a fit. 


. 
.* * 


It passes all understanding how one’s dreams 
should so often be on the run, while aga‘n one 
can neither walk nor crawl away from some 


| paper 


fatal spot, or why it is that one should be para 
lyzed in the presence of a fierce dog or runaway 


| directing the muscles and the mind man 
|} isa different being from when he is sleeping, 
| shows how wonderfully important the will is 
in a man’s makeup. In sleeping the flesh of 
|; the man is resting, his will is apparently 
taking a holiday, the brain goes on a picnic by 
| itself, hunts up old pictures, telegraphs for old 


| faces, visits forgotten places and abhorring 


time and space jumbles them all up together, 


and peoples the chaos of thought with mon- 
sters of every description. The memories of 


to-day and the half forgotten things of twenty | 


years ago are blended together, the negatives 


taken in beardless youth are developed in the } 
“dark room” of this strange photographer to- | 


gether with the reproductions of yellow ambro- 
types and made into a composite picture with 
the portraits of yesterday. 


* 
- 


How strangely awkward and embarrassing 

it would be if the actualities of life were like a 
dream. The terrors of the nightmare would 
drive people mad. Thedangers through which 

| we safely pass n drea s, in real life would 
; make us afraid to move. Ii buildings fell upon 
| us, and the waters engulfet us, and enemies 
pursued us in the daytime as 'n dr an fashio: , 


BotTH PUZZLED. 


; it would seem that even a great watchful Prov- 
'idenc2 would be unable to preserve us for an 


TERMS: 


is carrying a great deal of sail but without a 
helm. A man at the helm of a big ocean 
steamer has a definite purpose to which every- 
thing else is subordinated, and the helm is but 
the little thing which makes everything bend 
to his will. If he had no will the helm would 
be no good. No matter how handsome, how 
clever a man may be, if he has not the will 
power to guide himself he will be a ship with- 
out a helm. Rocky shores never rush out to 
meet a ship, reefs and precipices stand always 
| in the same places waiting to see the wreck of 
any bark that is dashed into their unyielding 
embrace. The winds blow, the stars shine, the 
beacony, the lighthouses are there for everyone 
without Everything depends on 
the brain of the well-equipped captain and how 
he chains the elements te follow bis will. 


distinction, 


+. 
© * 


I should suppose a man looking over an un- 





successful ard careless life would find it very 
much like a dream. He might not know how 
to account for it, but if his will did not guide 
him into the places where his brain had de- 


cided he should go he had not been really 





living, but dreaming. The preachers tell us 


launched a mariner on life’s 


accountable for the success 


God 
held him 


that never 


sea and 


horse, awful avenger, the highwayman or the | hour. When one looks back at the awfully | of his voyage without giving him knowledge 


stage robber who is always approaching with 
suth deadly speed. Even when you dream 
that you are dreaming a dream the awful spell 
is always upon one and one’s feet refuse to 
move in flight, Strange isn't it, how in a most 
uneventful life one’s dreams should be full of 
Happily there is 
for- 


such blood-chilling episodes, 
another phase. Faces and scenes almost 
gotten, how quickly they pass before one in 
the wonderful photography of tifceen minutes’ 
slumber. Isn't it wouderful that a man’s past 
life will insist on parading itself in the twenty 
winks of an after dinner siesta, or how even 
nodding over a newspaper that some strange 
event should surround one like a cyclorama 
and instantly fade away when a fly nibbles at 
one’s ear. It is mighty fortunate that our 
thoughts cannot travel at such a pace when we 


are awake or that memory has not the power | 


of intruding a procession of imps and fairies 
while we are occupied with our daily tasks. 
* , . 

Yet it is the same mind sleeping and wak- 
ing, the only difference being that when one is 
awake the will directs the thought, guides the 

| impulses, restrains the passions or encourages 
| them. The fact that when the will is active, 


| significant and picturesque dreams one has 
| had, and calculates the horrors of the moments 

he has endured, he finds that nothing in our 
| waking life begins to compare with them. 
| Therefore, if despondent people, whose will 
| has been broken by misfortune or affliction, 


| were to understand this, and that the thoughts | 


| of coming evils, destitution, aflliction or death, 
| 
} 
{ 


| courage, brace up their will and banish their 
dreadful notions, Unless, however, they suc 
| ceed in reinstating their will at the helm of 
their ship, their life will be the same jumble of 
| incongruities and misfortunes as their dreams 
are. There, too, is a suggestion to the over 
| sanguine, to the careless and the lazy, those 
| who indulge in idle reverie and fanciful day 
dreams, that these would absent if their 
| will were stronger and not almost as much in- 


be 


clined to take a holiday in the daytime as it is | 


at night. 


= 


| 

' 

| 

| . 
Thought without the guidance of the will is 

No matter how much brains a man bas 

| he is unsuccessful unless he has a strong will. | 


chaos. 


A brainy man without a will is like a ship that 


are quite asunreliable and as inlikely to become | 

| realities as dreams are, they would take fresh | fore they have real y made an effort to reach it 
J : 

has become almost inacces- 


| purpose and bend his conduct to his will. 


and will enough to get 
be that 


of how to reach 
there. 


there are so many % 


port 
The only trouble appears to 
attractions, so many chances 
of having fun by not going straight to shore 
that the majority of those at the helm of their 
little life-enterprise get intoa sea of difficulty in 
which are the rocks of passion and allurement 
before they feel inclined to seek the harbor of 
refuge which was once se near, but which b: 
ble. Then it fol 


lows if one wishes to make his life a complete 


; and coherent story, if one desires pleasant 


thoughts, high ambitions and noble achieve- 
ments and holds them prefcrable to the incon 
sequent and disquieting fragments of an un 
guided life, he has but to bend his will to the 
In 
the successful life the will rules the passions 
and the efforts of the man. When pleasure, 
idleness or passion usurps the throne of tne 
will the horrors and the pleasures of drcaming 
! are become actualities in a ruined life, and the 
| history of such a life is as worthless for the 
guidance and amusement of others, as tiresome 
| to sensible people as the relation of a silly 


' dream, 
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The Canadian Legion at its last meeting 
passed a resolution asking its executive com- 
mittee to communicate with the City Council 
with regard to the holding of a summer carni- 
val next year beginning on Dominion Day. 
Remembering how much this Association con- 
tributed to the success of tle Dominion Day 
demonstration by using is to 
assist the Citizens’ Committee and the City 
Council, and also taking into account its timely 
agitation of the proposed festival next year, it 
is easily seen what a small association—and the 
Legion at present makes no pretence to be any- 
thing else—can do towards promoting bene- 
ficial municipal and national ideas. An asso- 
ciation always on the watch for an opportunity 
of doing good in this way cannot but be useful, 
As to the carnival itself, I have spent 
siderable space in suggesting early action in the 
matter and those arguments need not be re- 
peated. But as the matter has become suflici- 
ently advanced for the Hamilton newspapers to 
go into hysterics of opposition, and for one at 
least of the Toronto journals to debate the 
question whether we should have it at all, lest 
it interfere with the Industrial Fair, it might 
be just as well to point out that Hamilton on 
one hand is neither the inventor nor proprietor 
of the carnival business, and on the other hand 
that the Industrial Fair is sufficiently well 
established and popular to take care of itself, 
Hamilton was not the only Canadian city that 
it the 
first, and if it had been both, it does not follow 
next 
seem 


organiza! ion 


o con- 


held a carnival this summer, nor was 


that Toronto should not have one 
if it fit. Hamilton people 
think ought to be satisfied with 
Industrial Fair, and not try rob 
the Mountain City its-one little ewe lamb of an 
idea. At first the Hamilton newspapers 
whined when Toronto began to talk carnival. 
Now they have become abusive, but it 
make any difference. When we have a carni 
val it will be such a big one that Hamilton’s 
praiseworthy attempt will be forgotten. They 
did extraordinarily well, but they have not the 


year 
to 
the 
from 


sees 
we 


To 


wont 


people, nor the city, nor the means to run it on 
a grand scale, as Toronto should, if attempted 
atall. There is nothing to prevent Hamilton 
from having another carnival next year or one 
every month if they want to, and their anger 
simply shows that they know if Toronto takes 
it up the Ambitious City will have to climb its 
own mountain and be a hermit till our show is 
over. 


* 
* «* 


The Globe thinks we “cannot have the carni- 
val in Juse because the weather is uncertain, 
while in July country people would be too busy 
to attend and August is too near the Indus- 
trial Exhibition time.” I don’t think there 
has been suggestion that it should be 
held in either June or August. So far those 


ves 


any 


in the matter 
should begin 


who have interested themse 
had no other idea than that it 
on the First of July for the proper and patrio 
tic celebration of Dominion Day a 
heretofore never attempted in Canada. 
possible that some of the country people would 
to attend. They 
trip for the Industrial 
are the ones who are 
patrons of the Exhibition 

should inaugurate 

calculated ¢ 
the Un 
and kept before our 
We could thus 


on scale 


It is 
reserve 
Fair 
prin 
carni 


too can 


Toronto 


be 


their 


busy 


the 
rhe 

next 

4merican 


and they 


cipal 


va! Toronto year 


should be o attract 


all ion, should be 


the winter 


visitors from over 


advertised in 
neighbors until it takes place. 
he pe fill the 
and Americans, and to benefit 
More than 


re 


to city with tourists, Canadians 


DY 
and 
and 


encrmously 
their presence. , Muskoka 


all Cauadian pleasure 


steamship companies could 
patronage, which of rece1 


ce 
not a 


creasing particular 


would adver 


purely selti 
tise not only 
Winter carnivals have caused an impressi 


that 


Dominion. 
) n to 
go abroad 
our sumn 
Yankee who said “the Canadian winter 


lve mont lor vith 3 muple of 


that 
the 


is (we weeks 


in July when tl very good, an 


that spell summer. A 


they call 


at mel in Teoront would be a 


gre 


> con 


patiiotic project though Toront¢ Vay 
to estavo 


sidered entirely se ‘avoring 


it. 


tractive 


h » make it especially at 


lis 


to the town people of Canada also. 


They have their leisure when the farmers are 


busiest, and they are the 
in the city in a day than 


ones who buy more 


goods when they are 


the farmers would in a week, It is not so very 
that it idea of Lto do 


that 


long was the we 


azo 


people somewhat distant from this city 


nicely if they came 


Recently they 


they were doing very 


to Toronto once in five years, 
have calculated to cone at least once a year on 
and it is nct 

the 


will not satisfy 


pleasure if for no other purpose, 


unreasonable that we can make city so 


attractive thi 
Ultimately they will make their home 
in the 
pre-eminent 


il twice a year 


them. 
in the only really attractive city prov- 
ince, att 
educational, 
social features. 


carnival should be held next year, andit should 


of its 
commercial, manufacturing and 


There is no question but the 


ractive because 


begin on the First of July. 

a * 
suggestion that the Salisbury 
government will offer Catholic university 
as a sop to the Irish Nationalists is very 
properly meeting with the bitter opposition 
of all the Irish Protestants and British Radi- 
cals. It is suspected that a most indefensible 
bargain has been made between the Govern- 
ment and the Roman Catholic Church whereby 
in payment for this sectarian university, the 


priests are to be detached from the Nation- 


Balfour's 
a 


| alists’ cause and Home Rule deferred if not 
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defeated, for without the countenance of the 
priests, the Land Leaguers and Nationalists, 
for a time at least, would be hopeless and help- 
less. When Mr. Gladstone proposed a measure 
of Home Rule for Ireland he distinctly stipu- 
lated, in order to protect Irish Protestants, 
that an Irish Parliament should not have 
power to use public moneys fer the endowment 
of religious orders or institutions, That the 
Salisbury Government should go further than 
this and offer to endow a Catholic university 
is astonishing, for while Home Rule 
on Mr. Gladstone's line could be de- 
fended as progressive, Mr. Balfour's pro- | 
posal must be condemned as re-actionary 
and reprehensible. The disestablishment of | 
the State Church in the British Islands is not 
very far off. Every British impulse outside of 
the aristocracy, every page of British history 
point to this as a reform which cannot be 
much longer delayed. The Catholics no doubt 
suffered severely under the Established Church | 
of Ireland and the penal laws, but now they | 
have been relieved from these things it is out- | 





rageous that instead of entirely ridding Ireland | 
of any connection between Church aud State 

it is proposed to saddle the people with a | 
Roman Catholic university. No wonder the 

Protestants of the 
Government they have so fiercely supported 
or that the Radicals who are opposed to 
to any connection betweea chu’ch and state 
are disgusted with the Nationalists, to whom 
they have so long been true, that they show a 
disposition to accept this miserable bribe given 
to the church which in return for the uni- 
versity is undoubtedly expected, to a certain 
extent at least, to be false toits old Nationalist 
I have always been a Home Ru'er and 
contended that Irish Home Rule would not 
mean Rome rule. I believe there area large 
number of Protestants who have felt the same 
way. What are we to think of the National 
party if they accept such a proposition as 
Balfour has made? Iam not a Home Ruler if 
Home Rule means the establishment in Ire- 
land of Roman Catholicism asa state religion 
or if the Nationalist party is in favor of a state 
church anywhere under the British flag, and I 
must certainly admit that the cloven-hoof is 
beginning to peev out in this union of Nation- 
alists with the English re-actionists in favor of 
the abolition of non-sectarian education. If I 
have my whether the 
priests should rule Ireland as sympathisers 
with the people or as agents of a Tory aris- 
tocracy I would say leave Ireland as it is and 


ideas. 


were to choice as to 


the people will be better off, 


* 
. 


> 

On the other hand Balfour and his allies need 
that their move is so astute asit 
may appear. We know in Canada that the 
priests have succeeded in Quebec by following 
the Nationalist and racial! ideas of the people, 

hat they fact 
tween the two races in that country, shrewdly 


not imagine 


have in fomented discord be 
recognizing the fact that if they are the leaders 
of the peoplein racial matters it is very easy 
indeed to continue to rule in religious matters. 
This ts Ireland. The 
priests of that country have been the leaders, 


also true in peasant 
or if not the leaders the ardent sympathizers, 
of the Nationalists, and have thus succeeded in 
making the Irish people the most Catholic 
nation on earth excepting alone’ the 
French-Canadian. Balfour may succeed by 
dickering the Pope to partially 
12 priests from the people, but the sepa 


ynly be partial, and the people will 


with sepa- 
rafe ti 
ration will 
thus learn to suspect the bona fides of their 
relizious leaders, and cease to regard their re 
straint. rhe agitation will go on as before, 
more hopelessly and, therefore, perhaps mcre 
lawlessly. The people may become less Catho 
they wili never become less national in 
their feelings. Rome will lose many adherents, 
the Nationalists but few. The Radicals,though 
disgusted, will still work with the Nationalists 
to bring about the reforms they mutually de- 
Home Rule may be a little further off, 


lic, but 


sire, 

but the delay will but ripen the feeling in 
Great Sritain that when it comes it 
sia'n’t mean Rome rule, The priests 


the benefit of a Catho 


opposed to 


ar2 now talking about 


lic university as the ‘godless 
c lleges"” but they may have yet to regret that 
they did not prefer the * godless colleges” to 
And such will be the 


parish if the Nationalists 


godless parishioners, 
tendency in 
suspect the good faith of their spiritual 


every 
learn to 
o me a bad 


advisers. Altogether it seems t 
piece f busimess. 
oF 
. 7 
Hon. G. W. Ross is of course keeping dark as 
to the successor of Prof. Young. It would be 


better if the University Senate had more and 
the politicians less tosay in such matters. As 
the Minister of Education is really 


it is now 


Czar of the institution, Don. 


es 


Social and Personal. 


Who would believe that old Niagara would 
come forth from her time-hardened shell of 
quiet, and array herself in the garment of 


gaiety that has made her so conspicuous and 
so popular during the last week, especially to 
so many of Toronto’s most charming families, 
The Tennis Tournament at the Queen’s Hotel, 
which was, of course, and as usual, the center 
of all the gaiety, well deserved the attendance 
of youth and beauty which adorned the beauti 
ful grounds of the Royal on Thursday, Friday, 


and Saturday. Owing to one or two dis 
appointments the non appearance of Mr. 
Casimer Dickson, and Mr. Wood of Lon 
don, both of whom played so _ well in 
the tournament last year, among them 
—‘he matches were not as complete as 
they would have been had all those who 
entered been present, but notwithstanding 


their absence the play was remarkably exciting, 
and quite deserved the unstinted applause so 
readily given by the spectators. Mr. Gordon | 
McKenzie, the great lizht in the Toronto tennis 
world, and Mr. Tanner, the champion of Buffalo, 
both delighted the onlookers with their play, the 
representative of the Stars and Stripes carry- | 
ing off nearly every prize, after a hard and 
mo3t exciting contest. Aside from those two, 
the play of Mr. Harry Gamble of Toronto, and 
that of Mr. Folkes of Niagara Falls deserves 
special mention, and if the wishes and the cap- 
tivating smiles of many a fair one could have 
won for the latter the games he fought so, 
hard and so well for, most undoubt 


| agara Chautauqua Assembly last month; Miss 


north are angry at the | 


returned from Penetanguishene, 


TOKUNTO 


edly he would have gone from the scene 
of his efforts laden with spoils. The match 
between Mr. Tanner and Miss Steadwell of 
Buffalo, against Miss French, also of Buffa'o, 
and Mr. Folkes, which resulted in a_ vic- 
tory for the former, was particularly enjoyed, | 
the quick play and graceful movements of both 
young ladies eliciting many compliments from 
both sexes. The attendance on Thursday was 
rather small. Among those present I noticed : 
Mrs. Beardmore, Mr. F. Geddes, Mr. A. Small, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gay of Buffaio, Mr. Stewart 
Morrison, Miss Alice Baldwin, Miss I. Chaf- 
fey, Mrs. D. B. Macdougall, the honorary 
secretary, Capt. R. G. Dickson, Mr. Gordon 
Heward, Mr. Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs, A. M. | 
Macrae, Mr. Senkler, and Rev. E. Stewart | 
Jones, D. D. 


Friday found the same persons present, with 
the addition of fascinating little Miss MceGil- 
vray, of Chicago, who becaine so well known 
and so deservedly popular in her readings and 
recitations at the entertainments of the Ni- 





Moffatt of Butfalo, who looked charming in 
blue and white, Mr. and Mrs. Wood, Miss 
Griffith of Fort Erie, in a most becoming | 
costume of cream and crimson, Mr. Houston, | 
Sec. of Trinity’ College, Miss Nora Huntington, 
Miss Milloy, Mr. W. Lansing, Miss Julia Watt, 
| Rev. J. C. Garratt, Miss Connie Jarvis. Rev. 
Canon Arnold, Miss Arnold, Miss Madeline | 
Geale, Rev. J. A:dill of Fort Erie, M ss Heward, 
Miss Edith Heward, Rev. Owen Joves, D. D., 
of Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs. Gay, Mr. Pauw, Mr. 
J. Geale Dickson, Mr. Cox of St. Catharines, 
and Mr. Grant Stewart. 


Saturday the Tor»nto and Hamilton yachts, 
and the steamer Cibola brouzht upon the scene 
Mr. Arthur Scott, Mr. Mossum Boyd, Mrs. 
Brook, Mr. George Brook, Mr. Sidney Small, | 
Mr. George Jones, Mr. Ross, Miss Smith, Mrs, 
Foy, Mr. R. Moffatt, Miss Katie Crawford, Mrs, | 
Ayr, Mr. and Miss Ayr, Miss Rutherford, Mr, | 
Fraser Dixon, Mr Patterson and many others, 
among them the dark your g man who caused 
so much amusement to sume of the yachtsmen, 
and those near enough to hear, by so persist- 
ently claiming acquaintance with the fair To 
belle who had seen 

The Tennis Tournament ended with 


ronto never even 


before. 


the match between Miss Steadwell and Miss 


French, and great credit is due Mr, D. B. Mac 
dougall and the hon. secretary, Cap‘. R. G. 
Dickson, for the trouble which they took to 
make the tournament the decided success 
which it has been. 


Perhaps the most thoroughly enjoyable of all | 


the gaieties of the week was the German on 
Friday Mr. Evans of Butfalo (who 
undertock the entire management o: the dance 
itself) assisted by Mr. S. Morrison, Mrs. Temple 
and some of the ladies of the hotel, decorated 
the long ball room-most artistically with flags, 
golden rod and Chinese lanterns, the effect 
amply repaying them for their trouble. I was 
unable to obtain the names of all those who 
took part, but some of them were: Miss Ayr, 
Miss Katie Sawin, in black satin; Mr. and 
Miss Fox of Berlin, who are the guests of Miss 
Sawin: Miss A, Heward, Mr. Colin Milloy, 
Miss Milloy, who looked exceedingly handsome 
Mr. and Mrs. Gay, 


night. 


in a costume of black net; 
Mr. Pauw, Mr. Folkes, Mr. Tanner, Mr. 
Traverse of Berlin, Mrs. Temple of Cin- 


cinnati, who wore a very handsome dress 


of black net embroidered with blue silk; 
Mr. Smith of the Queen’s and Mr. Grant 
Stewart. Many of the costumes worn were 


unusually handsome, perhaps the two most 
strikingly pretty being those of 
He ward and Mrs, Gay, both of whom appeared 
in pure white, the latter looking marvelously 
fair and bewitching in satin, while Miss 
Heward’s was of lace, with white watered silk 
sash, white gloves, and white water lilies. 
Dancing was kept up until nearly three o’c!ock. 
Miss Heward’s number of favors exceeded any 
of the others by two, Mr. Tanner drew the 
gentiemen’s prize, and greatly to the satisfac- 
tion of her many admirers, Miss Milloy carried 


off the ladies’ prize which was a very pretty | 


oxydized silver brooch. 


The gay week ended with the hop on Satur- 
day night, which was simply acrush. Among 
the many who helped to swell the giddy throng 
I noticed: Mrs. J. O. and Miss Heward, Miss 
Milloy, the Misses Paffard, Mr. Small, Miss 
Roberts, Mr. Grant Stewart. Mr. Mossum 
Boyd, Miss Edith and Mr. Gordon Heward, 
the Misses Russell, Mr. Pauw, Mr. I’. and Miss 
Geddes, Mrs. D. B. Macdougall, Miss Hender- 


son, Mr. and- Mrs. Wood, Miss Smith, 
the Misses Strathy, Miss Ruthven, Mr, 
and Mrs. W. Stewart Strathy, Mr. Wilmot 


Strathy, Miss Herchmer of New York, Miss 
Alexander of Grimsby, Mr. Nelles, Miss Powe 
of Chera, Sou h Carolina. Ainong a party from 
St. Catharines I noticed: Miss Munro, Judge 
and Mrs, Senkler. Fort Niagara was repre 
sented by Major, Mrs. and Miss Page and a 
Among the 


party of officers. Toronto faces I 


also noticed Mr. Norman Macrae, Mr. 
S. Morrison, Mr. R. Moffatt, Mr. Pat 
terson, Mr. Ross, Mr. Fraser Dixon and 


many others. Among such a number of fair 


ones there were naturally many favorites, a 


few of them too markedly so to leave unmen- 


tioned were: Miss Henderson in a most be- 


coming costume of mauve; Miss Allie 
Heward who looked very pretty in black net; 
Miss Munro in an exquisite dress of white 


tulle and satin; Miss Al.ce Paflard looking 
more sweetly pretty than usual in black net 
and natural flowers, and Miss Amy Strathy, 
whose charming wit and faultless step always 
ensure her a full programme and 


admirers, 


many | 


* 

The news of an engagement which has been 
announced in the daily papers, namely, that of 
Lieutenant-Governor Angers of Quebec to Mrs. 
Hamel, has caused considerable interest here. 
Mrs. Hamel has many friends in Toronto, and, | 
if I am not mistaken, resided here for a time 
previous to her first marr iage. 


Mrs. Hamilton Merritt and the Misses Mer 
ritt of St. George street return to town next | 
week, These ladies have been spending the | 
summer in Haldimand county, at a house they 
have r_cently acquired on Lake Erie. 


| 
| 
| 
Mr, and Mrs, McCullough of John street have | 


| nessed it 


him | 


Miss Allie | 


| singles 





SATURDAY 


Mr. J. M. Boddy of London, England, is one 
of the trans Atlantic visitors to whom the best 





NIGHT. 





tempora mutantur, and now with half a dozen 
clubs and probably more than a hundred 


of introductions have given a warm welcome | private grounds in the city alone, there must 


here. Mr. Boddy has left for British Columbia, 


Mr. and Mrs. George Saunders of Torquay, 
England, are staying with friends on St. George 
street. As a member of the Devon County 
eleven, and also of the M. C. C., Mr. Saunders 


be enough iadies who play tennis well to 
afford a good entry for such a contest. 


The Ladies’ Local Reception Committee for 
the A. A, A, S. desire to thank Mrs. Foster of 
Erlescourt, Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. Cosby, Miss 


was at one time well-known in cricketing | Wilkie, Mrs. John Hoskin, Miss May Jones, 


circles ii England. 
* 

* And talking of cricket. Whata happy thought 
it was of certain ladies who frequent the pretty 
grounds of the Toronto Cricket Club to chal- 
lenge the members of the club to a match at 
theirown game! When it was known thata 
match was to be played on Friday last between 
eleven members of the T. C. C. and eleven 
ladies, the agreement being that the former 
were to field, bowl and bat with ‘“‘the hand 
nearest the heart” only, very much interest 
was excited in the event. Many of the sex 
came tothe grounds to applaud their sisters’ 


efforts, and instead of the cold beef and ale to | 
| which cricketers are accustomed, the space | 
| under the trees at the northern end of the field 


was turned into a charming drawing-rcom, 


where five o'clock tea was served with all its 
usual accompaniments of chatter and flirtation. 


So successful a venture should be repeated, 


and that soon. 
* 


A notice of the above event in a daily paper 
named the goodly array of spectators who wit- 
a large and fashionable audience.” | 
Now, the use of this word is common with 
sporting correspondents concerning the attend- | 
ance at cricket, baseball, regattas, etc., and is, I | 
am sure, irritating to many people besides my- 
The slightest knowledge of Latin shows 
that an audience is an assembly for the purpose 
of hearing. Surely those who attend our out- | 


és 


self. 


door sports go rather to see than to hear. 


- 


Commander [.ockwood of Sydney, N.S. W., 
| was in town last week, and is one of the many | 
this summer 
route to Great Britain. If 
| this gentleman is a fair sample of these travel- | 
| ers, it is regretable that so few of them have 
made any stay in Toronto, for in a few days 


| of his compatriots who have 


taken Canada en 


Captain Lockwood made many friends. 


* 


steamship Vancovver. 


e 


Mr. Edward Hubbard and Miss Hubbard ot | 
Carlton street leave next week for England 
| by the White Star Line from New York. Mr. 
and Miss Hubbard propose to spend the winter 


on the continent, probably at Dresden. 


Hon. Oliver Mowat, Mr. John Hoskin, QC., | 
who came | 
home in the Vancouver, both these gentlemen 


were amongst the Torontonians 


arriving in town on Monday. 
a 


After an absence of nearly a year in England 
and on the Continent of Europe, Mrs. George 


W. Yarker and the Misses Yarker are once 


more in their house on Beverley street. 


in society. 


lady’s popularity is unbounded, and to many | 
| people who, being away from town, will not 
have heard of it, the announcement of her re- 


turn will b2 the best of news. 
* 


Mrs. 
Yarker’s hospitality was always so graceful 
and so abundant that her departure left a void 
Both socially and personally this | 


The Misses Larrati-Smith of Rosedale sailed 


last week from Montreal to England. The re 


| turn of these ladies is not expected until the 


spring. 


Mr. and Mrs. Isidore Hellmuth of London, 


| Oot., are among the present guests of the 
Hon. Beverley and Mrs, Robinson at Governor's 


| Island, Lake Joseph. 


. 


Several Toronto people have gone to Mont- 


real to assist in the festivities which are taking 


place there in honor of the 


seen a warship they are extraordinarily power 
ful and of the greatest interest. 


visit of Her 
Majesty's ships Pylades and Tourmaline. Al- 

| though as compared with many of the enor- 

| mous line-of-battle-ships which took part in 
the late Portsmouth review, these men-of-war 

| are no doubt comparatively insignificant and out 

| of date, yet in the eyes of those who bave never | 


Mrs’ H. H. Cook, Mrs, Frank Smith, Mrs. 
Manning, Mrs. Ellis, Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs, G. I. 
Cook, Mrs. Taylor, Mrs. Carrol, Mrs. Hugh 
Ryan, Mrs. G. A. Cox, Mr. Robert Davies and 
Mr. J. D. Day for their kindness in sending 
garriages for the purpose of driving the mem- 
bers of the A. A. A. S. about Toronto during 
their recent visit. It has been fully appreciated 
both by the Ladies’ Committee and by the 
visitors themselves, who were thus enabled to 
see and realize the size ani beauty of Toronto 
and its surroundings. Thanks are also ex- 
pressed to Ald. Dodds for placing a number of 
sarriages at the disposal of the Ladies’ Com. 
mittee daily, and for having the route specially 
watered before the drive took place 

Ou Friday afternoon of last week Mrs, W. H. 
‘Beatty invited the members of the association 
to an At Home, and a large number found their 
way to the pleasantly situated grounds in 
Queen’s Park. Seats were scattered about the 
liwn, and over the tennis-court; and pretty 





Canon and Mrs. DuMoulin arrived in town | 
| this week, having sailed from England in the | 


The hospi- | 
tality of sailors is a byword and the fortunates 


whose 
who 


giris fathevs were scientific, and 
girls weren't pretty and whose 
fathers weren't scientific, wandered over 
the wellcut lawn, chatted down by the 
refreshment table, talking science, I presume 
the greater part of the time. Every one seemed 
t» thoroughly enjoy the hospitality and appre- 
ciatethe kindness of the lady and gentleman who 


| so graciously tendered to the American guests |! 


the pleasant At Home. The spectacled pro- 


fessors forgot their dignity, and laughed and | 


| talked with their brother scientists’ wives and 
| endeavored to instruct the daughters whose 
scientific education had been neglected, Truly 
the At Home was delightful. A lady assured 
me that she had been taught considerabie 
| geology since her arrival that afternoon, and I 


was fortunate enough to receive 


| near Ridgetown of a skeleton supposed to be— 
oh, dreadfully old. The exact number of years 
is not yet fixed, but it is in the neighborhood 


of six hundred. 
* 


The grounds of Government House presented 
| a gay appearance Tuesday afternoon, on the 
| occasion of the garden party given in honor of 
| the American scientists. A large marquee was 
erected in which daintily dressed ladies dis- 
with scientific gentlemen, 

meanwhile. Two bands 
with melody, and 
desired, for the 
the arrangements 
of the costumes 


science 
eating ice-cream 
loaded the air 
| nothing to be 
was perfect, 
j}and many 


cussed 


elegant. 


at, Sir Wm. Dawson, Mayor and Mrs, Clarke, 
| Hon. G. W. Ross, Mrs. and Miss Ross, Mr. E. 
King Dodds, Mrs. King Dodds, the Misses 
King Dodds, Mr. A. R. King Dodds, Mr, and 


Mrs. C. H. Richie, Q. C., Prof. and 
| Miss Goldwin ‘Smith, Mrs. and Miss 
Swaite, Mr. and Mrs. George Dickson, the 


Misses Beattie, Mr. Gianelli, Mr. W. Douglas, 
Mrs. and che Misses Macdonald of Brockton, 
| Mrs. and Miss Michie, Miss Wiison, Mr. and 
Mrs. Austin Smith, Mrs. Hugh Ryan, Miss 
Rita Ryan, Col. Otter, Adjt. Manly, Lieut. 
Homer Dixon. Mr. Bidal, Mr. G. Badgerow, 


Misses Gray, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Close, Mr. A. 
E. K. Greer, Mr. and Mrs. R. L. Patterson, 
Rev. Dr. Dewart, Rev. Manly Benson, Alder- 
man and Mrs, Baxter, C. A Carpmael, M.A., 
Dr. Smith, Dr. Avison, Hon. John Macdonald, 
Messrs. C. Skae, IF. Saunders, P. Manning, 
Mr. C. Beatty, Mr. Vaux Chadwick, Mr. 
Frei Beardmore, Capt. Kemp, Mr. W. A. 
She-wood, Commander Law, Mr. W. H. 
Beaty, Mrs. Rice, Dr. and Mrs. J. B. Hall, ex 
Mayor James Beatty, Mrs. Beatty, Mrs. Woods- 
worth, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Bishop Sweat- 
man, Rev. Dr. Parker, Col. Grasett, Prof, 
Hirschfelder, Major Harrison, Mr. E. P, Robin, 
J. B. Smith, M.P.P., Mrs. Smith, Prof. Gal- 
braith, Prof. Loudon, Mr. J. A. Proctor, Mr. 
| Goodwin Gibson, Miss Scott, Mr. and Mrs, J.C. 





who obtained invitations to the ball on the | Hurst City Treasurer R. T. Coady, Mrs, 
flagship, say that for such an event, there is no} , é 

a | Coady 
place like a British manof-war. I am told | * 


that Vice-Admiral Watson 
Toronto in a week or two for a short visit. 


Capt. Mucaulay of Montreal was in 
last week, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Henry Lamb have returned to The skirt was white merveilleux, draped with | 


town. Mr. and Mrs. Lamb, who 


is expected in | 


town | 


have | 
thoroughly done the French exhibition, came | 


Mrs. Clarke's toilette was an elegant black 
one. Mrs. E. King-Dodds wore a beautiful cos- 
tume of viewer rose and royal blue silk, with 
| b nnet, gloves and parasol to match. Miss 
King Dodds wore a particularly lovely dress, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Point d’Alencon, and profusely cascaded with 
ribbons; the Oxford jacket was of pink silk, 


direct from France, in La Bretagne of the | 42d asmall bonnet of white-lace trimmed with 


French transatlantic company. 


The annual tournament of the Toronto Lawn | charming toilette. 


| sprays of pink lilacs, An elegant white para- 


| sol and white suede gloves completed this 


Miss Madge King-Dodds’ 


lennis Club commenced on Tuesday, and under | directoire gown was of shrimp pink with wide 


the best of auspices. 
drought, constant watering and rolling had 
kept the beautiful courts at the Front street 


groun¢? green and level. 


In spite of the recent | borders of satin sea green. 


Although fast, they | 


A large drooping 
hat of sea-green crepe-de-chine, trimmed with 
bunches of pink poppies. A very pretty pink 
moire La Tosca parasol, with gold-mounted 


played true and the competitors were well! ivory handle completed one of the prettiest 


satisfied. On the opening day the attendance 


was large, and each important sett was watched | 


with the closest interest, 
or well placed volley 
applause, and showed that among the specta 


Kach skilful return | 
called forth a round of | bonnet of blue with lemon tips; Mrs. Mac- | 


costumes worn at the garden party. 
Mrs. Richie wore a charming French blue 
satin cloth, with lemon trimmings and a 


donald, black lace dress and bonnet; Miss 


: | 
tors Were many connoisseurs of the game, The | Macdonald, blue and white India silk and 
entries must have been the largest on record, | 


including half a dozen from the States, 
the time of writing, the first tie of 
has not been played off, 

the final winner is still a very 
known quantity, but the general opinion 
seems to be that Mr. Wood of London, Ont., is 
the only Cana‘tian who is likely to be able to 


At 


and 


prevent the Canadian championship from going | cloth and 


to one of the Rochester players. Mr. Hyman’s 
absence is much regretted, and so is that of the 
crack Irish player who was reported to have 
entered, A suggestion of mine, made in these 
colu nns last year, has been adopted, and a 
prize bas been offered t» vetera: players. This 
competition creates great interest, and Mr, 


Geo. W. Yarker is a hot favorite for the event. 
Why is not the ladies’ prize revived? 
dropped because entries were 


It was 
too few, but 


un- | lace and terra cotta combination ; Miss Beatty | 


Miss Helen 
cream 


lace bonnet; 
silk with 


white 
brown 


Macdonald, 
trimmings ; Miss 


the | Ostrum, black gauze dress and bonnet of maize | 


tulle; Mrs. Geo. Dickson's dress was white 


white Swiss embroidered muslin and 
green tulle hat of a delicate shade; Miss Amy | 
Beatty's gown was a directoire of pale green | 
silk; Miss Gray wore a white | 
toilette; Mrs. Close wore a handsome black 
silk, with pink Miss Close, 
a costume of pale blue cashmere and white | 
China silk ; Mrs. Patterson wore a black lace | 
skirt,a cream satin Ox‘ord jacket, alace hat with 
cream roses and a white parasol ; Miss Goldwin 
Smith's toilette was gray ; Mis, Swaite’s black 
merveilleux with jet orna nents, bonnet to 
match ; Miss Swaite’s black and white, toque 
of same; Miss Adamson’s robin's-egg blue, 


wore 


trimmings ; 





valuable | 
information regarding anthropology, and en- | 
lightenment as to a discovery recently made | 


left | 
weather | 
complete | 


Among those present were: Hon, Oliver Mow- | 


Mr. C. Bunting, Miss Ostrum, Mr. S. May, the | 


-_—. 
—_ 


white crepe hat with white lilacs; Mrs, 
Michie wore black merveilleux with lace; 
Miss Michie, a combination of electric biue 
cashmere and merveilleux, bonnet to match and 
tan gloves; Miss Wilson, a heliotrope costume, 
bonnet to match; Mrs, G, Badgerow, a seal 
brown, gros-gzrain silk with cream trimmings, 
bonnet of seal and cream; Mrs. John Hoskin, 
an indigo blue silk with designs of white, smal] 
bonnet to match, a long handled parasol, and 
gloves reaching to the elbow; Mrs, J, 
F. Procter’s dress was black lace over 
satin, bonnet of tulle, parasol to match: 
Mrs. James Beatty wore a black gros grain 
gown, elegantly jetted, with bonnet to match; 
Mrs. Hall, dove-colored satin bonnet of fawn 
lace and birds. One pretty dress, whose wear- 
er’s name is unknown to me, was an Empire 
gown of pale pink India muslin. The full skirt 
hung in graceful simplicity ; a sash was passed 
twice round the waist ; the full elbow sleeves 
were tied with ribbons; the dress was cut ing 
small V in back and front, and a large leghorn 
hat, trimmed with ostrich feathers, only served 
to enhance the beauty of a pair of rogu'sh eyes, 


Another noticeable one was of geranium red - 


and sea-green; a pretty black lace dress was 
made with bell sleeves, and the long tan 


(Continued on Page Eleven.) 





LATEST WALTZES 


FOR YOU—on Sydney Smith’s Song....( Way Ostlere) 600 


FIDDLE AND I—on Goodeve's Song....(O'to Roeder) 60 


ESE ROGUE Cx Gkd CUS VIALE NONS Ss ibne (Otto Roeder) 6c 
SUNSHINE AND S [ADE (Theo. Bonheur) 600 
LOVE’S GOLDEN DREAM (250,000 so0"d) " 


For Sale by all Music Dealers, or of 
| EDWIN ASHDOWN 
| AND 
| Anglo-Canadiin Music Publishers’ Association, 


13 Richmond Street West. 


‘Engagement or Birthday Present 


| 


One of those Ladies’ Gold Watches about the size of a half- 
dollar, with plain polished case and monogram on front- 
back, will be sure to please. I have just received some 
from the factory. 


| E.. BEETON 
|Figh Grade Watch Specialist 


| a Opposite Post Office 





NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 
MOSTf PALATIAL STEAMSHIP LINE 


Express Steamer service twice a weck from New 
| York to Southampton, Havre, London and Bre- 





WINTER RATES NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Strect - - - Toronte, 


| Miss M. MORRISON 








41 KING STREET WEST 


Is now showing a choice and varied assortinent o 


New Millinery Goods 


To which inspection is invited. 


The Dressmaking Department is worthy of notice alse, 
being under able management. 


MISSES BE. & H. JOHNSTON 


FRENCH AND CAN AD‘AN 


Dress and Mantle Makers 


122 KING § REET WEST, 


OPPOSITE THE RO&SSIN HOUSE, 


TORONTO. 
THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RING 


Ever offere 1 in the Dominion for #20 
Sent by registered post to any address 
in Canada on receipt of price and size; 
which i: cludes a handsome box. Ad- 
dress J. FRED WOLTZ, Diamond 
Beoker, 17 Leader lane, Toronto, 
Canada. 


'All Summer Scarfs Must Go 








SEE OUR PRICES 


| One lot, Two for 25c., also a line at 
25c. each, and our best goods 
at 50c each. 


a 


Selling Very Fast 


—s 


WHEATON & CO. 


tan King St. West, cor. Jordan 





ROOM 1, 
55 AND 67 ADELAIDE 
STREET EAST, 


TORONTO. 
High Grade 


scacen, WATCHES 


Non-Magnetic 
Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retall 
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————— 
Fashion Chatter. 


DeAR Mor.1E,—You asked me what would 
remove ink stains; so here is a recipe, tried 
and proven to be perfectly reliable. If it had 
only been known in our family in years gone 
by, what an amount of trouble would have been 
avoided, for, as you know, your correspondent 
was frequently disturbed by the unmistakable 
presence of ink on clean pinafores. Tallow, my 
dear ; simply tallow. I repeat it because, being 
so easy to obtain, you'll likely forget, and 
imagine it is some awful Latin chloride which 
would almost require a scientist to explain. 
Melt the tallow and pour it over the ink stain, 
roll the article and lay it away until b'ue Mon 





day. 

My little cousin Tadita, spilt the entire con- 
tents of an ink-bottle over a gingham dress, a 
delicate blue and white check ; and it looked as 
if it were ruined, 

It was treated in the manner described and 
after it was ironed there was not the faintest 
trace of the ink. : 

I have also removed from a white muslin 
dress that awful mixture of tar, iron and 
dust, which comes unexpectedly from the 
hubs of carriages, when you have on a light 
dress. 

Another thing, did you ever use borax solu- 
tion to wash hair brushes and sponges? It 
keeps them delightfully clean, and renders the 
bristles of the brush stiffer than anything else 
[| have ever used. 

Never did I dream of the great comfort to be 
derived from an extra dress front until this 
year. 

[hey are a nuisance to hook in, to be sure, 
but oh! dear me, when it is done, you feel like 
congratulating yourself. If you want to be all 
one color—hook in the dark front; if you re- 
quire a dressy costume, put in the light, and 
so make the innocent believe you have two 
dresses made almost alike. 

\ Paris novelty is to have arich front put in 
the dress skirt, and panels so arranged as to 
hook over it, when a street dress is required. 
That would be a great saving of time, wouldn't 
it, anda delight to the man who has now to 
carry his sister's or his wife’s valise. 

You asked me how you should wear your 
hair, and I scarcely know what style to advise, 
for at present there seems to be no one settled 
leading fashion. 

Of course the braids are the newest, and no 
one can deny that glossy braids form an ex- 
ceedingly neat coiffure, For those whose hair 
is thin, braids are a delusion and a snare ; also 
for the puffy-haired sisters, who have certainly 
had their day. If braids have come to reign, 
we straight-haired girls will have a chance, 
which we haven't had since Dame [ashion 
said—** Hair up!” To make pretty braids, the 
hair must be well brushed and glossy—it can’t 
iook well otherwise. If the coil, low in the 
neck, comes in, the short girl will be forced to 
meekly resign her delusive inch, and hear peo- 
ple wonder why she looks so much shorter. 








I really think, Mollie, you would look well 
with your hair arranged in two lengthwise 
coils, just reaching the top of your head. 

Che large pins keep it very firm, and I have 
found them so useful that I have discarded the 
steel abominations, which were forever getting 
lost or bent. 

By the way, Dame Fashion says if your hair 
is black you should use gutta percha pins; if 
brown, tortoiseshell; if gray, silver; if golden, 
amber. So you, my dear, wiil use the black 
ones, 

This is the time of year when we all look 
tuefully at dresses, which show signs of sum- 
mer wear and last spring’s showers— waiting, 
with all the impatience of children at a Punch 
and Judy, for the curtain to rise and show us 
what we may expect to wear during the next 
three months. 

The fall opening will settle the question, 
though I always think it isa bad plan to buy 
novelties too early in the season. 

Your Sincere Friend, 
Cuiip CAREw. 
_—_—_————s oOo 
A Wise Precaution. 


Monsieur wanted the picture hung to the 
right; Madame wanted it on the left. But 
Monsieur insisted that the servant should hang 
the picture according to his orders. Conse- 
quently Joseph struck a nail in the wall on the 
right. but this done, he also went and struck 
another in on the ieft, 

“What is the second nail for?” his master 
\uquired in astonishment. 

_ “It’s to save me the trouble of fetching the 
adder to-morrow, when Monsieur has come 
round to the views of Madame.” 


Sa eae = 
How He Preferred Her. 
Mrs. Staggers—We are to have dear mother 
for dinner, James, 
Staggers — All 
roughly cooked, 
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The Wind Taken Out of Her Sails. 


Mr. McClintock,” shouted his better half, 
want you to take your feet off the parlor 


right. See that she _ is 


‘Mrs. McClintcck,” he said, in a fixed, deter- 
ed voice, **I allow only one person to talk 
ime that way.” ' 

\nd who is that?” she demanded, 

You, my dear,” he replied softly, as he re- 
ed the pedes, 





Monopolize the Railroads. 
armer's wife—I suppose you will soon be 
ving the country for the city, won't you ? 
ramp—Yes, ma’am; it’s allus about this 
eof year that the actors begin crowdin’ us 
oll the road, 


a 


Some Merry Conceits. 











‘he only thing which beats a good wife is a 
hid husband.—-Life. 
'n vain does the penniless youth sing of love, 
In a falsetto voice sweet and clear, 
While the rich old man may chatter his vows 
With a falsetto teeth—and she'll hear. — 7'ime. 
\gent—My dear sir, I must urge it upon you, 
Over and over again, you ought to get your life 
sured, Think of your family—— 
Merchant—But I have thought it all over. I 
lave seen my acquaintances paying money for 
'wenty or thirty years, till at last ic cost more 
than it came to. 
\gent—Yes, but my dear sir, you entirely 
forget, if you are lucky you die in the first ) ear. 
Mh asp, 
** Dear Eve,” sai i Adam, with a tigh, 
** With tru’h [ can no longer grapple, 
You were the apple of my eve 
Until you chanced to eye the app'e.” 
‘oply—Miss Slymlymme shows consideratie 
th ine : in appearing so dvcolette, don’t you 
ink? 
_ Dudely—She shows a great deal of backbone 
in my opinion, 








Dr, Joker— Your doi.y appears to be out of 
sorts to-day, doesn’t she? Dolly’s mother 
(four years old)— Well, I guess you'd feel out of 
sorts, too, if you had all the sawdust spilled 
out of you.—The Epoch. 


_He—What would you do if I were to offer to 
give youakiss? She—Seeif my little brother 
is under the sofa.— Boston Herald. 


Bjones—That young fellow seems rather 
pessimistic. Merritt—Yes; he’s an amateur 
photographer, and always takes a poor view of 
life.—Harpers Bazar. 

Farmer's wife—-Why do you get up and leave 
that piece of steak? Tramp—lI didn’t ask for 
work, ma’am ; I asked for something to eat.— 
Burlington Free Press, 

When a man declares that he is wedded to 
his profession, a pair of bright eyes rightly 
managed can easily make him commit bigamy, 
—Binghamton Republican. 

Now vacation’s over, 
Her money’s gone to smash, 
She’ll soon be back at Murray’s 
As usual calling—‘‘ Ca-a-ash !” 

A London bishop had gone down into the 
country to visit a charitable institution, into 
which poor lads had been drafted from the east 
end of London, and, in addressing them, he 
congratulated them on the delights of their 
new residence. The boys looked unaccount- 
ably gloomy and downcast, and the bishop 
kindly asked : 

**Are you not comfortable? 
complaints to make?” 

At last the leader raised his hand. 

‘* The milk, my lord.” 

‘*Why, what on earth do you mean? The 
milk here is tenfold better than you ever had 
in London!” 

‘* No, indeed, it ain't!’ cried the boy. ‘In 
London they always buys our milk out of a 
nice clean shop, and here—why, here they 
squeeges it out of a beastly cow !"—Tid- Bits, 

Just thirty years ago LaGrisettede Beranger 
was first played at the Theatre des Folies 
Dramatiques, Paris. The part of Lizette was 
tiken by the celebrated Virginie Dejazet. Tke 
famous old actress at that time had lost all her | 
teeth. In honor of the new part she was to | 
personify she ordered a beautiful new set. 
Finding her teeth uncomfortable, she took | 
them out as soon as the play was over, and put 
them in her pocket. In the green-room ste 
unfortunately sat upon them, and rose up with 
ascream. ‘**‘ What isthe matter?” asked genial | 
old Adolphe Dennery. ‘ Nothing,” smiled 
Dejazet; “ I only bit mvself.” 

A young lady of Mississippi was visiting the 
blue grass region of Kentucky, and was enter- | 
tained at a dinner-party at the governor's 
mansion. During the course of the dinner, a | 
degenerate son of the governer talked Icosely 
about things in general, and among them of a | 
visit in Mississippi, rema’ king that he had not | 
seen a pretty woman in his tour through the | 
State. The girl from Mississippi awaited her | 
opportunity, and during a lull in the conversa- | 
tion turned and asked the governor if what sh: | 
had heard of the gentlemen of Kentucky were 
true. The governor wanted to know what i 
was, and the attention of the whole company 
was directed to the lady’s response: ‘* Well,” 
said she, ‘‘I heard that Kentucky gentlemen 

educate their horses and turn their sons out to 


grass.” 
Mrs. Latewedde— What is this in this black 


bottle, mamma? 


Have you any 





Mamma—That? Oh, that’s whisky. I got 
it to put on a sprain. 
Mrs. Latewedde—Is that whisky? Why, it 


smells just exactly like the stuff that the bar- | 
ber puts on Henry’s moustache sometimes. 

Mamma—Did you ever see him put it on? 

Mrs. Latewedde—No-o, but that is what 
Henry tells me.—Terre Haute Express, 

Genial host—Pathrick, me bhoy, you've had 
quoite enough to dhrink. Take me advoice: 
When ye get to the top of the street ye'll see 
two cabs; take the /irrsf, because, begorra. 
there's only one! 











The Biter Bitten. 





“You will disturb the meditations of a 


gentleman, will you?” 





‘*Ha, ha! Take that, you beast.” 
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Continues reading : 
** T would not enter on my list of friends, 
The man who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.” 
Life, 


oe -———-—-—— 


A Coach and Four. 
They are striving hard to keep up appear- 
ances, 
She—Did you see about the coach and four 
to day, William ? 
He —Yes, we have a coach and four now, my 
dear,—a coach and four dollars, 
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A Pertinent Reply. 

Smart Attorney—You say the evening wore 
ou. What did it wear on that particular occa 
sion? 

Witness—The close of day, I presume. 
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Who Wants $290 
without cost or charge? Lever Bros., manu- 
facturers of Sunlight Soap (largest sale in the 
world), offer $200 for ten guesses. See particu- 

















lars on card-boxes of Sunlight Soap, or ask your 
grocer to explain. The trade can obtain in- 
formation by addressing Lever Bros., Toronto. 
Sunlight Soap has just obtained a gold medal 
at the Paris Exhibition. 





BARGAINS FUR KVERYBODY 


consisting of Toys, Games, Books, Fancy Goods, etc., has 
been removed to 








Rosenbaum’s Bazaar, 159 King St. East 


and wiil be disposed of at great reductions. Camp Beds, 


Tennis, Racquets, Balls, Nets and Shoes, Boxing Gloves, 
Fishing Tackle, etc., in great variety. 


£ A. E. FAWCETT 


Successsor to C. 





Sheppard 
CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


67 King Strect West 
Physicians’ prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. Telephone No, 73 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 





Recommended by the Medical Profession. 








AND COCA WINE 


| FOR MENTAL AND PHYSICAL 
EXHAUSTION \ 












Has all the well-known properties 
of Beef, Iron and Wine, with the stimu- 
lating effects of Coca. It increases the 
vigor of the intellect, nerves and mus- 
f cles; sustains strength in the absence of 
food; produces healthy sleep, and is not 
f follow by any evil effects. Unequalled 
in cases of sudden exhaustion. 

AbULT Dost.— One tablespoonful between 
meals, or when fatigued or exhausted. 
BINGHAM'S PHARMACY 
100 YonGE St., Toronto. 











For Sal? by a'l Leading Druggist. 


Wines and Liquors 


RELIABLE GOODS ONLY 
For Medicinal Purpose:. For Family Use 
PORTS, SHERRIES, NATIVES 


Guaranteed Absolutely Pure. 


TORONIO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


EARLY FALL 
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W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Have now opened 250 cases of British and Fcreign Novelties for the Early Fall Trade, con 
sisting of Silks, Velvets, Plushes, French Dress Goods, Fancy Flannels, Lace Goods, Dress 
Trimmings, Fancy Ribbons, Mantles, Jackets, Ulsters, Wraps, Children’s Mantles, Cloak- 
ings, Shawls, Skirts, Corsets, Children’s Dresses and Fancy Goods of every description. 


Early inspection invited by 


W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


17,19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 





FURS! 





fee: 
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and Floirac. 


IRISH, SCOTCH AND CANADIAN WHISKYS 
BRANDIES, RUM, GIN 


SHAVER, The Direct Importer 


Telephone 1850. No. 4 Louisa St. cor. Yonge 
DORENWEND’S PARIS HAIR WORKS 


Is the Largest in Canada 











Persons buying Hair Goods please re- 
member this: You can buy here cheaper 
goods, more becoming styles and better 
qualities than from any other dealer in 
the Dominion. 

Hair Goods of all kinds. Frontpieces, 
Bangs, Waves, Switches, Wigs, Toupees, 
&c , &c. Hair Ornaments of every de- 
ecription. 


Fine Toilet Articles, Per- 
fumes, &c., &c. 


DORENWEND’S 


! Paris Hair Works and Beauti- 
fying Bazaar 


103 and 105 Yonge Street 





elle 


ONS. ARMAND 





| 
| 
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YATISI 
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CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting anc | 


comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 


Has just returned from New York, where he has aslected THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING (0. 


the latest styles in Hair-dressing, Ha'r Ornaments in newe 
designs of real Tortois:sheil, real finest Steel Pins and 
Combs, 


Artielss de Toilettes and Perfumery 


Mons Armand claims to have the largest and prettiest 
stock of Hair Ornaments of any other retail store on the 
American continent. There is also no equal in Finish, 
Styles or Quality of Hair Goods either in New York nor 
any other place on the continent. The Opening of the 


latest styles in Hair Goods, Ornaments, Articles de Toil- { 


etter, etc., will be 
FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 6 


Ladies, ccme in time to select. For Hair-dressing, Singe 
ing or Shampocing, etc., special appointments must be 
made. 


ARMAND'S HAIR STORE 


107 Yonge Street 107 


Clo-e to Y. M. C. A. Bui'd’ngs, Toronto 
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ThA A ACD 


NV SPECIAL MASTER IM EACH. DEPARTMENT) 





FALL TERM RE-OPEN3 SEPTEMBER 2 
For circulars address J. M. Crowly, Proprietor and Man 


ager, cor, Yonge and Shut:+r Streets, Torom!o, Canada. 





GRAVEL RCOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Reofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 


For Cellar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Breweries, Stables, etc., etc. 
Estimates given for all parts of Ontario. 


10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. | 


The Light 
Running Do- 
mestic Sewing 

Machine. 


The first High 
Arm, the _ first 
Cylinder shuttle, 
the first Large 
Bobbin, the first 
Drop Leaf, the 
first Self Setting 
Needle, the firs 
Loose Pulley, the 
first Ucder Braider 


R. ¢. 
WILLIAMSON 


677 Queen Sf, 
West. 
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JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street 


Are now showing a magnificent range of 
BOAS AND MUFFS in all Rare and Fashion- 
able Furs. 
BOA AND MUFF AT $25 a set is the best 
value ever offered for the money. We 
make a specialty of 


Seal Mantles and Walking Jackets 


and will quote them at reduced prices 


during September. 
logue, containing over 100 cuts of dif- 


ferent styles of Fur Garments, mailed free 
on application. 


Our large full BLACK BEAR 


Our Illustrated Cata- 


REPAIRING PRCMFTLY ATTENDED TO 


f VAMES HARRIS & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF FINE FURS 


99 Yonge Street 





-~TOVEL&CO. 


LADIES’ TAILORS 
; COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS 





DYEING AND CLEANING 


Gent’s Suits, Ladies’ Dresses 
Dyed or cleaned, and all kinds of goods done on the short- 
est notice. Telephone 1258. Goods sent for and delivered. 
Best house in the city. 

STOCKWELL, HENDERSON & BLAKE 


WHOS YOUR 


TORN 7 


ATA ta 
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J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 








Mantles, Dress 


H. S. MORI 


S< BARLY FALL NOVELTIES 


Goods, 


Trimmings, &e. 


SON & CO 


218 YONGE STREET 


HAVE JUST 
10 Cases NEW MANTLES, STREE’ 


OPENED OUT 
[. JACKETS, ULSTERS, 


5 “g PATTERN MANTLES, JACKETS AND CIRCULARS, 


MISSES’ AND CHILDREN 
From two years up. 


’S MANTLES, ULSTERS, AND PALETOTS, 


THE ABOVE ARE THE VERY LATEST STYLES FROM THE BEST MAKERS 


NEW 
DRESS 
GOODS 


Henriettas, 
Cordellettes, 
Combinations, 
Broadcloths, 
Amazon Cloths, &c 


Trimmings, Fringes, Fringe Fronts, Panels, &c., &c, 





Only Competent Hands E 


‘DRESS AND MANTLE-MAKING OUR SPECIALTY 


, Every Garment Guaranteed Perfect in Fit, Draping and Finish 


mployec—Prices Moderate 
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a mixture for pipe use which had acquired 





quvarteras Sally’s Own, with the thoughtless 
iconoclasm of youth, giving this irreverent 
sobriquet to her most particular Imperial 
Blend. The shrewd old dame kept unto her 
self the secret of its compounding. The frag 
; rant mess was stored in a deep cool crock and 
he suffered no witness of any addition to its 
: contents. Her manner of dispensing it, too, 
} rather enhanced its value. No persuasion might 









































































































seated 1n her large stuffed arm chair, Mistress 
McVicar is knitting. She looks up and in 
quires, ‘* What's your will, sir?” 

**A pound of Sally’s Own,” with the tone and 


bridling up and 
the audacious intruder over her 
‘*Hech ! and wha’ mad’ ye so 
sic’ short acquaintance 


scale. Mistress McVicar, 
surveying 
spectacles, 
fa nilyar on 


that gate here, my mon.” A ‘ 
chuckle from the window seat generally in- 
formed the old lady at this point of the true 


the grinning row. e 
Imperial Blend I doubt? And what for no! 
her tone rapidly becoming business-like again. 
*‘It’s a bonny mixture. But I canna sell ye 
sae muckle asa pound. You maun be content 
with the qyarter and blithe to get it.” With 
the deftness born of practice she has, while 
speaking, taken and weighed and parceled the 
quantity, at the same time replying to the 
question, looked if not spoken, with her invari 
able formula, *‘the world is wide and others 
must have the chance.” 

If the customer were wise, on proving the 
tobacco really good, he returned and his enjoy- 
ment of the mannerisms of the old lady grew 
on him like a taste for vintages; proud, by 
and by, 

; family, as the circle of her friendship might be 
h truly called. For the young fellows, attracted 

+ by something in the kind oid face, resorted to 

if i her with their troubles for consolation and 
5 ; } advice as to amother. Some time before this 
she had found success becoming burdensome 


REF teeny tena 


ings was now the daily event of Schmidt's life. 
Though he made no nearer approach to 
acquaintanceship it is astonishing how much 
of her he seemed to himself to learn from her 
bright good-morning. Perhaps nothing further 
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would fave nag Lo Ve written, uaa NOL Seniilat 
; one day chanced to enter the shop in Siephanie 
: Place. Externally The Divan was very attrac 
f tive in its green blinds and trim lime washed 
é i wa'ls edged with red. Within the front room 
; was the shop, which had to be passed to gain 


the living rooms. The shop proper, besides the 
settle which occupied one wall, had a low coun- 
ter with a pair of balances and a glass case 
of pipes, cigarettes, holders and the other com 
modities to be found in a flourishing establish 
ment. A large press behind the counter con 
tained the stock. The walls were papered ina 
t warm , and were hung with lithographs 
presented by pushing dealers. Everything was 
as exquisitely neat as only two women with a 
passion for cleanliness could effect. The floor 
was even scrubbed white with sand, and rope- 
matting at the threshold completed the inu- 
endo of that virtue which is next to godliness. 


III. 


‘he morning when Schmidt nad resoived to 
explore the situation he was among the earli- 
est of the patrons of The Divan. The air of 
sweetness worn by the interior captivated him 
at the first glance. Although everything in 
reality was strange to him, he felt that he had 
known it all for years, that it had been part of 
his life; so much so that, while glad, he was 
not astonished to find his acquaintance of the 
street there at the receipt of custom. It 
seemed all so firting that he made his purchase 
chatted a moment or two, and went his way, 

~\ not realizing how kind to him fortune had been. 
That evening as he ruminated over the day’s 
occurrences, he discovered that tobacco was 
good as that which he had got 
and at once planned to see as 
In accordance with 


i t 
tint 


mever so 
through her 
much of her as possible. 
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his amiable scheme Schmidt contrived to 
have frequent occasion to call at The Divan. 
f Truth compels the disclosure that there was a 
| remark ible accumulation of packages of to 
j bacco on Schmidt's table. For he carefully 
et emptied his pouch before one _ of his 
( visits, and would quite accidentally ex 
amine it before the very door of The Divan, be 


cm 


surprised at its flaccidity, and go in. Other 
times he had the pretence of buying a cigar 
which also went to swell the riches of his table. 
He tlattered himself he had successfully 
masked his strategy, but Elizabeth had formed 
a shrewd suspicion that his purchases were 
largely apologetic. Mutual esteem had silently 


— 


Ec eon 


: ¢ succeeded to acquaintanceship, and Elizabeth 
Be X., was torn by conflicting duties. Should she 
4 f come to such-an explanation that Schmidt 
a F might see he was welcome for his own sake; 
; but, then, her aunt's interests? She unfolded 
the difficulty to the old lady, who first laughed 

i immensely, then fell to liking the strange, shy 
man who paid his court so oddly. When 

. t Schmidt came in next Elizabeth allowed 

} i him to look over the case, and finally 
‘ blurt out a request for some cigarettes 
She laughed a great, honest laugh and 

i told him he did not want them and was 

..% j not going to get them. Sehmidt was much in 
Ps ' clined to take himself off, but Elizabeth's 
a ' manner was so pleasant that he stayed a con 
siderable time; and nad thus made his first 

visit and had not appeared in the role of a 

customer. With ready woman’s wit Elizabeth 


found a plan to smooth his path. It is no 
' secret in the trade that the best tobacco quickly | 
loses its aroma if exposed, not merely to the 
air but even to the light, but should be kept in 
a cool, dark place. The malicious even hinted 
that all the excellence of the celebrated Im 
eg Blend was to be found in the refusal of 
istress McVicar to sell in quantities that 
: might spoil by careless keeping. Be this as it 
i may, it is none the less true that quality largely 
' / depends on the keeping. Elizabeth therefore | 
explained the advantage of merely filling his 
pouch from his own jar in The Divan. Schmidt 
eagerly agreed and felt from that moment that 
he had earned the freedom of the citadel. 

The companionship of Elizabeth began to 
; work a change in the musician. He spoke | 
now of himself and of hisart. His enthusiasm 
" caught fire once more since he found a sympa- 
+ thetic listener. Great ideas again took shape in 

his brain; Schmidt was no ionger the dreamer. 
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Passave in the Lite of Me. Sehmidt, Artist. 


Now Mistress McVicar was the proprietor of ; It was the artist’s regeneration. 


more than a local celebrity in the student’s | element of success he had lacked, It 
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By W. H. HUNTER. 


The affection- 
ate strength of her woman's mind supplied the - 
became 
possible for him to think and to dar® lofcy 
things. 

In another way the progress of Schmidt was 
not at all satisfactory to the old lady, of whose 
faney a pretty little chateau en Espagne had 
She was bent op assisting 


entire possession. 
understand their hearts. 


the pair better to 


| *Is there anything between you and Lizzie?” 


induce her to sell to one customer at the one | 


| 


she asked Schmidt one day with startling 


directness. 


if is tin i pennyweight beyond the just quarter ‘“*Good gracious! no. What ever put that 
ii of a pound. So scrupulous was she in her | idea in your head?” And Schmidt looked so 
i measure—certainly the presumption was—she | woe-begone that the old lady had to laugh out- 
j felt loth at parting with any. Among the | right. 

voung fellows who knew the old lady’s inflexi- | *You great stupid! And why isn’t there? 
: | ble rule, it was a favorite pastime to direct a | You have had time enough and I am not going 

friend to her shop to buy a pound of Sallv’s | to wait longer.” 
a3 Own. The jokers hastened then to the Divan | They were sitting in the back parlor. 
: to secure good places on the pine settle | It was a cosy little room in the morning 
. i that occupied one wall of the little shop. | light that escaped through the crisp cur- 
a The stranger enters and negligently ap | tains and glanced on the polished furniture 
i proiches the counter, behind which, and | andthe metal work of the hearth. Outside 


the unconscious subject of the conversation 
was moving about the shop, busied with vari- 


' ous small mercantile concerns, 


| maining days near her kinsfolk. 
with a} 
leddy’s own name? You'll no get anything | intimacy of his life! 
i smothered | blushed for his egotism. 
| of Elizabeth ? 


In the conversation that tollowed the old 


air of a man who is accustomed to deal on this | lady explained that she had grown weary for 


rest and the scenes of her youth. She de- 
signed to give up the business and pass her re- 
Schmidt was 
To lose in this sudden way the one 
Inthe next moment he 
What was to become 
He began pleading with the old 
She called him to | 


in despair. 


lady to alter her purpose. 


TORnUNTO SATURDAY 








city one of her granddaughters for company, 
and to the young girl the conversation nuw 
turned. 

**She’s goin’ to be married soon, ain't she?’ 
inquired Mrs. Barclay, d-positing a handful of 
currants into the fast-filling dish, 

“Yes, its ‘bout settled now. He's a fine 
young man, and yet her maain't real satis‘ed, 
for she’s had better offers, There wuz one—he 
wuz a real good chance—fur’s money's con- 
cerned, an’ mad in love, too. Minnie ain't reg 
ular han’some, but she’s got a cute, fetchin’ 
little way with her, that keeps some man dang 
lin’ round continual. Course this rich one wuz |} 
a leedie old, but her ma says that ’ud make no 
odds.” 
***Wuz he much older?” asked Mrs. Barclay, | 


frost and the heat had crossed her path three | 
score times and ten. 

** He wuz consid’rubble over forty,” admitted 
Mrs. Hardy in a hesitating way, and then she 
continued, ‘‘but my, he could nave give her 
such a lot of things she can’t git if she marries 
Robert Johnson, and——” 

* Oh, it’s awful,’ broke in Mrs. Barclay, whose 
simple soul was shocked at the idea of marrage 
for money. Him a goin’ fifty, and her a chic 
of twenty, an’ then to jest marry him ‘cause he 
wuz rich. What comfort ‘ud them two hev? 


He'd be tuggin’ fur the fireside and she a | 


pullin’ fur goins on. 

“There, them’s done,” she said,as she de- 
posited the last of the currants among their 
brethren and gathered up a few stray stems. 

‘*Seems to me,” continued the quavering 
voice, ‘that folks don’t marry right nowadays. 
They kinder want to run a house, an’ take up 
with the fust one that comes ef he’s rich. Me 
and you married fur love, Rachel, an’ we aint 
never been sorry, hev we?” 

A grave shake of the head answered her, and 
she went on. ‘‘Sposin’ Minnie had a married 
him, and then sposin’ he’d gone to everlastin’ 
smash, what ud her life been wuth? 
I can’t think for a second that she'd a been 
happy. Gold ain't no good to make hearts 
grow; an’ workin’ an’ love is.” 

So they talked, those two aged sisters, one 
influenced by contact with money-marred 
people; the other holding the bright, clear 
light of an honest heart, and a contented mind 
on the subject of marriage for money. 

All this while the suhject of conversation, 
Minnie Laurison was engaged in deep thought 


| on the same perplexing question. 


You'll be wanting the | 


to be adm'tted into the number of her | 


{9 i 
id ie for her years and had seen the necessity 
Ree of a neat handed lassie to save her steps. She 

f { bethought herself of her niece, Miss Elizabeth: | 
‘ i Fraser, who now came every morning to the 
' Divan. It was thus that she became for | 
J i S-hinidt a familiar figure on the streets. 
; ' The interchange with her of morning greet- 


| a tale, and the widows’ caps were the sad con 
| clusion, 


state of affairs, when her features would relax order briskly, and continued her sketch 
their grimness. ‘‘No offence, sir,” she would ,of the future. ‘‘ You want to know 
continue grandly, ‘‘no offence where none what'll became of Lizzie? Aud_ its verra | 
meant. It’s the daft neer-do-wells yonderthat | proper for you to enquire. Yes,” she 
will have put ye up to it,” shaking her fist at | repeated reflectively, ‘“‘verra proper. Lizzie 


is a good lassie—and you shall have her for wife. 
There! not a word! 
' good for you; but so is every good woman for 
the man she marries.” It must be said that 
' Mistress MeVicar chose not to understand the 
nature of Schmidt's interruption. 
marriage, when, like Schmidt, one has never 
brought it within the domain of practical 
affairs, has the force of a discovery. It must 
be tested first of all negatively. But this direc- 
tion having once been given to his thoughts, 
| all the tenderness that for some time past had 
filled his heart rapidly crystallized, and 
Schmidt found himself in love. Occupied 


with thoughts of his own suggesting he heard 


| the development of the old lady’s plan indis- 
tinctly. She intended to turn overthe business 
; and furniture to the young people and give 
| them their own time to pay her, This was fur 
| ther enlightenment to Schmidt. His hfe had 
been so poor and lonely that he could hardly 
| realize the prospect. He looked curiously at 
, the walls. at the table, at the hearth; it was a 
revelation of the domestic life that might be 
| his. 
regarding him, and looked long into the kind 
face ; kissed her and said: ‘*I wish you might 
stay with us always.” The old lady shook her 
| head and walked ftnto the shop. Her thought 
was: ‘‘I have made no mistake; they will be 
happy!’ 

Schmidt remained in the back parlour, accus- 
toming himself to this vision of happiness. To 
him Elizabeth entered ; the old lady had sug- 
gested that the room required dusting. 
Schm1dat was Nov quite ready tO speak. He let 

| her move lightly from table to mantel, from 
mante! to cupboard, dusting this and straight- 
ening that with deft fingers. A long vista of 
charming little housewifely acts appeared to 


his fancy, and amidst al! a presence animating | 


ahome. This led him to wonder for a moment 
how the sunlight got into the globe of gold fish 
in the painting on the wall. Then as Elizabeth 
pushed past him, half amused, half piqued at 
his inattention, he caught her by the arm and 
asked her to be wife to him. 

When the old lady, in the course of half an 
hour, ventured to disturb them she found 
matters so much to her liking that she sent 
the lovers for a walk and prepared a little treat 
in honor of the betrothal. 

Not long afterwards the two were quietly 
wed in Old St. George’s Church, in the shadow 
of which they had found their happiness, and 
at once entered into possession of their home. 

| The only regret that mingled with their joy 


was at the departure of Mistress McVicar, 
who set forth on her long pilgrimage so 
soon as she had seen them married. On 


the mantel in the 


back pert a large photo- 
graph of her kind face hek 


the place of honor. 


The two were contemplating it when Elizabeth | 
suddenly detached herself from his side and ex. | 


hibited such signs of misfortune that Schmidt 
hastened to catch her in his arms, ‘ They had 
forgotten,” she said, ‘‘to learn the secret of 
the Imperial Blend.” It was undeniable; in 
their 
key of prosperity. This, the first cloud of their 
wedded life, was quickly dispelled. Schmidt 
espied a folded paper on the mantel, and open- 
ingit, found that the old lady had been careful 
for their fortunes as for their happiness. 

What was the secret? When I tell you that 
The Divan is still prosperous; that Schmidt has 
given up the orchestra; that though he still 
teaches and though a small party of musical 
friends occasionally gather in the back parlor 
to applaud his compositions, the Imperial 
Blend is the stall of their lives, [am sure you 
wiil excuse me. 


[THE END.] 





Marriage for Money. 





‘* What air you a-goin’ todo, Jane?’ enquired 


a white-haired old lady, as her sister came out 
upon the piazza, with a tin-pan in one hand, 
and a glass dish in the other. 

‘*T'm just a goin’ to pick over afew currants,” 
was the response, as the speaker seated herself, 
and settled the pan,half filled with red currants, 
in her lap. The glass dish was placed within 
easy reach, and the wrinkled, large veined 
hands began to pull the succulent fruit from its 
very green stem, 

** Let me help you,” continued the first speaker, 
drawing her chair towards her sister. The 
latter protested, but finally the kindly sugges 
tion was acted upon, and the two dear old 
ladies, showing in every feature—nay in every 
line—of their wrinkled faces the print of 


I know she is much too} 


The idea of | 


He went up to where the old lady sat | 


irrational happiness they had lost the | 


| She was sitting on the lawn at alittle dis- 
| tance from the house. A large maple cast its 
| shade on the dry grass and there, fanned by the 
| gently-stirring breeze, she read and re-read a 
| letter from her mother. 

It contained severai p‘irases — carefully 
worded to be sure—which expressed dissatis- 
| faction in regard to the daughter's approach- 

ng marriage. 
| **] wonder, if after all,” mused the maiden, 
| ‘mother is right. Will it make no difference 
| whether husbands and wives are all iu all to 

each other or not. Could I be happy with an 
old man for a life-partnerif I had plenty of 
| money, even if I did not love him. 
‘**Better be an old man’s darling than a young 
| man’s slave,” she mused half aloud, then—‘‘ I 
| wonder if I did right !”’ 

She examined her future as the rich man’s 
| bride, thinking of the time when the wedding 
journey was over and she entered his house as 
its mistress, 

The sterner duties of the housewife would 
not belong to her. An excellent housekeeper 
and well-trained servants took charge of the 
domestic machinery, and she would be relieved 
of all responsibility in that direction. 

She thought of her life there ; shopping, call- 
ing, reading, music, concerts, arranging the old 
| house to please her fancy, the love and respect 

of an honest man, who cared for her enough to 

give her all this. Was she wise in casting it 
aside? 

She could have used money for good and 

worthy purposes—relieving distress and call- 


ing to thin wasted faces smiles of gratitude | 


and joy. Was it right to sacrince even that 
privilege to the thing called love? 
Was there a regard that endured, or would 


| she care less in the future for him who was | 


now the central figure in her life path? Again 
she reviewed the splendors of her life had she 
consented to marry the elder man; but, strange 
to say, in all the pictures painted by her imagi- 
nation, he—the husband—was missing. 


| 
| 


She forgot that he was a part of that life of | 


ease and luxury; and when she suddenly 


realized it she shuddered, for his presence | 


seemed a dark shadow on the gaily painted 
landscape. When it had been gone over—that 
life, in summer, in winter—she shrank from it. 
The artificial life would pall, it could not 
satisfy the heart. The novelty of her new 
position might please for a while, but the 
wealth would soon lose its tempting lustre, 
and there would be the old, sad story of a love- 
| less heart and a fettered hand. She felt that 
she dare not risk her happiness, and then she 
thought of another home—unpretentious, cosy, 
comfortable. The bare image of it filled her 
heart with gladness, wreathed her lips in 


smiles, chased from her brow the frown which | 


had gathered there, lit her gray eyes with a 
wondrous brightness, increasing their beauty, 
and betraying a heart-wealth genuine and 
plenteous. 

Ah! it would be a pleasure to dwell there, 
and she caught herself fancying that she was 
installed in that new position—of wife and 
home-maker. 


She half-believed she was waiting for him, | 


listening for his footstep, but there was no 
shudder, only a glad light of expectation, while 


the face framed in the roughened bark of the | 


yas all light and joy. 
honor to the pure heart which would 


maple 
All 


choose the latter life! All honor to the heaven. | 


taught mind, which could see beyond the 


| 


glimmer of the gold, its flinty, chilling nature! | 


Give us girls who spurn the artificial life, 


who can live amid the golden beams from be- | 


loved eyes, and be content. When the sacred 


obligation of marriage is taken with the con- | 
sideration of suitability foremost, of wealth | 


then the world, the conniving, 
wealth-ridden world, shall 

FRANCES BURTON CLARE, 
—_— oO em 


Arsenic and Complexions. 


The vendvrs of complexion washes, creams, 
powders, rouges, all acknowledge that arsenic 
is used by women to improve the complexion. 
They take it in homce>pathic doses, / 
sentative toured the shops where ladies do 
make themselves beautiful. 
made by some of them are rather amazing. 

The first person seen was Mr. Brackenseick, 
who was mightily indignant when asked : 

‘Do your cosmetics contain arsenic?” 

“Nota particle. answered Mr. B.; ‘they are 
made by the best men in Paris, who wouldn't 
think of using such a drug.” 

** But it is used?” 

*“Yes;" Mr. B. admitted, ‘it is used: and 


secondary, 
heartless, 
better. 


repre- | 


| 
| 


grow | 


| 
| 
' 
| 
| 


| 


The disclosures 


{ 


Time's heavy hand, sat that August morning | will give the face a marble-like complexion for | 


** pickin’ over” currants. 

The bees buzzed among the old-fashioned 
flowers in the garden; the birds’ song came 
luw and sweet to dulled ears, and the glorious 
August sun sent forth its heated rays on 
meadow and lawn. 

As they talked, their hands mechanically 
separated the useful from the worthless ; and 
moving to and from the glass dish, sent forth a 
gleam. It was the glint of gold, from shrunken 
marriage fingers. That was the beginning of | 


These sisters had lived side by side, during 
the whole of their married lives. Now, in their 
widowhood, they were removed from each 
other. 

The lot of one was cast in the city, where she 
shared the home of her married daughter ; 
while the other had lived the whole of her life 
among the birds and flowers; the grass and 


about six months, when you begin to suffer for 
it.” 
‘“Mrs. Langtry is reported to rub her face 


“Yes, I've heard that it’s a good thing for 
the complexion. But every woman has her | 
own make-up; especially actresses. They're | 
often jealous if another actress is better made | 
up than themselves ; so they know a good deal | 
of the secrets of making up.” 


At Piesse & Lubin’s, in Bond street, the 


|; Manager said that arsenic was often taken | 


regularly in homecnogasnie doses —generally | 
three times a day after meals. “ Does the | 
habit grow?” ‘Undoubtedly it grows, till 


women ruin the'r complexions and health. 
We make washes to suit the complexion, and 
don’t supply them indiscriniinately. But there | 
is no arsenic or bismuth in them. While ar. | 
senic makes the fave pale. bismuth generally | 
turns the face purple. Gaslight will often | 


| 


trees—asimple, contented and truly happy life. | bring on the latter result.” | 
Ove son still remained, while the rest of the! At another p>rfumer's our reporter asked at | 
family had gone to homes of their own, what age making up usually commenced 

Mrs. Hardy had brvught with her from the | among women: | 


| 
with veal to improve her skin.” 


NIGHT. 





| interested stili in the young people, though the | 
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B ESILLS 


For Bilious and Nervous Disorders, 


-——SUCH § 

















Wind and Pain in the Stomach, 

Sick Hoadache, Giddiness, Fulness and 
Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and 
Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings of Heat, 
Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, 
Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, 
Disturbed Sleep, Frightful Dreams, 
and all Nervous and Trembling 
Sensations, etc. 


THE FIRST DOSE WILL CIVE RELIEF 
IN TWENTY MINUTES. 


®*THIS IS NO FICTION 


Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one Box of 
these Pilis, and they will be acknowledged to be a 
Wonderful Medicine. 


“Worth a Guinea a Box.” 


. BEECHAM’S PILLs, 


A taken as directed will quickly restore females 
to complete health, Fora 


Weak Stomach; Impaired Digestion ; 
Disordered Liver ; 
THEY ACT LIKE MAGIO 
A few doses will work wonders upon the Vital 
Organs; Strengthening the muscular System; 
restoring long lost Complexion; bringing back the 
keen edge of appetite, and arousing with the 
ROSEBUD OF HEALTII 
the whole physical energy of the human frame, 
These are “‘ facts’? admitted by thousands, in all classes 
of society; and one of the best guaranteesto the Nervous 
and Debilitated is that Beecham’s Pills have the 
Largest sale of any Patent Medicine in the 













**] am sorry to say,” said the informant, 
“that it often bezins when a girl degins to 
wear corsets. I have heard of some mothers 
who made their danghters at twelve years of 
age wear corsets sleeping and waking. A 
wonan who would do that would smear any- 
thing on her child's face. When ladies ask 
what they had 
complexions I generally say do nothing, though 
it doesnt pay. Many women spend fortunes 


on their face, and then get it spoiled, The 
best rouges cost about £3or £4 a pot.” | 
™***T am frequently asked for arsenic pills,” said | 


Mdme. Du Boyer, the beautifier, of New Bond 
street, ‘‘and whether such and such a lady's 
nice compiexion doesn't come from arsenic. 

never use arsenic in my preparations; it is an 
idiosyncrasy, and suits some skins and not 
others. I have known a little arsenic on a 
sore place cause aneruption. It is very danger- 
ous to take, even in the smallest doses.” —Pr// 


| 
Mall Gazette. 
| 





Wellington’s Good Sense. 


The Duke of Wellington detested being 
h2lped—not from ingratitude, but from two 
distinct feelings, one, that he did not like to be 
thought, what he certainly was not, decrepit ; 


the other, that he knew very well that the ma- 
jority of persons who helped him simply did so ; 


in order to be able to say that they had done so. | 
Lfhis was to him revolting. Standing opposite | 


| to Apsley House one evening in Piccadilly, 


when the street was even more crowded than 
itis now, the Duke, relates Sir W. Fraser, in 
his Words on Wellington, was hesitating on | 
the curbstone. A gentleman nearly as old as | 
hi nself made some demonstration of assistin 
him to cross the road, endeavoring to check 
the tide of cabs and other vehicles that was 
setting strongly. When the Duke reached the 
gate of Apsley House, he touched his hat, and | 
said, ‘‘I thank you, sir.” The elderly stranger 
immediately uncovered ; holding his hat at his 
knee, he addressed the Duke as follows—‘* My 
lord, I have passed along and not uneventiul 
life. but never did I hope to reach the day 
wheal might be of the slightest assistance to 
the grreatest man that ever lived.” The Duke 
looked at him calmly, and, in a voice not in the 
least choked by emo‘ion, replied, ‘‘ Don’t be a 
——fool!” and he walked into Apsley House. 


alia 
Left. 
Gohard—So old Jaggs is dead. 
many relations? 
Golizhtly—Yes; they were all left. He be 
queatted his entire fortune to the church. 


eee ee ee | 
A Scenter | 


Did he leave 





Rococo--That’s a good cigar for five cents, 
isn’t it? 
Som»nco—It’s good for fifty scents. In fact, it 
takes n everything from Roquefort cheese to 
Hunter's Point. | 

—— ~~ 


Not Robbed. 


Actress (who thinks of having her diamonds 
stolen for the sake of the advertisement)— Has 
any one ever been robbed at this hotel ? 

Guest (summer hotel)--None of mv friends 
have. We all took the precaution to settle 
about rates before we came. | 


better do to improve their | 














World. Full directions with each Box, 





PREPARED ONLY BY 


* THOS. BEECHAM, # 


St. Helens, Lancashire, England. 





SOLD BY DRUGGISTS GENERALLY. 
SEVANS & SONS, Limiteo, MONTREAL, 


Sole Agents for the Dominion of Canada. 








A Serious Case. 


Mrs. Brivke—Johuny, did the doctor call 
while I was out ? , 
Little Juhnny (stopping his play)—Yes'm. 


He felt my pulse an’ looked at my tongue, and 
shook his head and said it was a very serious 
case, and he left this prescription and said he'd 
call again before night. 

Mrs. Briske—Gracious me! It wasn’t you I 
sent him to see; it was the baby. 


—- a 


A Slight Mistake. 


It was at the shop of Herr Spithoever, the 
erudite bibliophile, in the Eternal City. The 
pretty American traveler wanted a copy of 
Max O'Rell’s book on the United Srates, and 
said so. The Herr Bibliophile glowered throuzh 
his spectacles a moment and replied with no le 
scorn: ‘“‘Gott in Himmel, Mees! Marcus 
Aurelius vos neffer in der Unided Shtates.” 





In Muskoka. 

Mrs. Flyhigh— Have a bit of this sweetbread, 
sister? It’s very nice. 

Sister Susie (from Hamilton)—A!l right, 
Kitty, slide it over. Ma’s bread has been sour 
every morning for three weeks, and I'm just 
starved for some I can eat. 


aa oo. sn 


He Had Improved Nature 


Cottager—One thousand dollars! Why 
midsummer now, and you only charged me live 
hundred dollars last year for the whole sea-on. 

Beach Baron—Well, you see I've had tlie 
stones whitewashed along the gravel walk, and 
the fence has been painted red. 


its 


That Child Again 
Little Lettie—Will I ever grow to be as larze 
as you are? 
Mamma—I expect so. i 
Little Lettie—And will I talk, talk, talk all 
the time, too, the same as you do? 





—— wae | 


The Change it Makes. 


Merchant Tailor—Good-morning, Mr. ‘True- 
pay. What can I do for you this morning ‘ 

Mr. Truepay—I want a suit of clothes. 7 

“Yes, sir. John, the tape and book, please. 


**Oh, I don’t want a suit to measure, I want 
a ready made suit.” 

“Eh? Ready-made?” 

** Yes, a—a cheap one.” ® 

“Certainly, certainly. Right this way, 


I hadn't heard of your marriage.” 


The Old Man’s Logic 
Miss Flimsy— But, Father, you must remem- 


please, 





ber that Iam to marry Charlie. It isn't you 
that will marry him. 
Old Flimsy—Quite true, my dear. But you 


mustn't forget that I will probably have to 
support him. 


~~ 


Art Prejudices. 


Art Patron—I should like to have your can- 
did opinion of that picture. 

Artist—Well, sir, to me it seems like a daub, 
but perhaps I am prejudiced. You see, it’s Dy 4 
friend of mine. 


A Meddler Rebuked 





Fussy Old Gentle nan. —T.0.ere ’s a fly om your nose, Mum, 
Puck. 


Irascible Old Lady.—Well, he ain’t yours, is he? 
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King Solomon’s Tooth. 





BY WILLIAM MGILL, 


Badrashun was an Arabian dervish of modern | lar 
His ambition was to rival those schol- 
arly ascetics who flourished so abundantly in 
the palmy days of Moslem power, The place 
of his blossoming was the desert, where he 
sweetness 
and light” of his highly cultivated nature on 
His tent was pitched on a 
little oasis,, where a never-failing spring and a 


times. 


“ee 


“ blushed unseen” and wasted the 


barren solitudes. 


few date palms furnished him with the neces- 
caries of life, while he scoffed at i's luxuries. 
Here he spent his days, conning over many a 
quaint and curious volume of forgotten lore. 
But, notwithstanding the fervor and success 
with which he prosecuted his studies, he was 
far from being satisfied with his progress; and 


often grew despondent as he began to perceive | 


the limitless horizon of knowledge expanding 
before him. 

One evening he sat at the door of his tent, 
enjoying the contemplative activity of a mind 
whose thoughts ran on everything, when he 
saw a stranger approaching. He was an old 
man, travel stained and weary. He saluted 
Badrashun with formal Eastern courtesy and 
begged his hospitality for a few days. He 
said he was on a pilgrimage to Mecca, 
and was quite worn out with fatigue. The 
dervish gave him a hear y Welcome, and enter- 
tained him with his simple fare for several 
days, until the strang.r protested that he was 
now well able to resume his journey. 

‘But how,” said the stranger, ‘‘can I thank 
you for all your kindness to me in my exhaus- 
tion. 
I will prove it in deeds.” 

Ile then drew from his wallet a Jittle box, 
which flashed in his hand like a huge diamond, 

*T have observed,” he continued, ‘‘that you 
are a man fond of study and reflection, that 


you prize wisdom, in the words of the great | 


Solomon, as above rubies. Now I have in this 
box a treasure which all the wealth of Haroun 
Alraschid could not purchase. This I will give 
to you as a token of my gratitude, also because 


in you I perceive a fit recipient of such a price- | 


less relic.” 

flere he touched a spring ard the lid opened 
and showed a large molar tooth. 

“This,” said the stranger, “‘is none other 
than one of the wisdom teeth of King Solo- 
It was given to me by a holy man whom 
I rescued from a band of robbers, when I 
was traveling in Palestine. The man who can 
wear it will be fortunate indeed, for on him 


mon. 


will descend the man'le of its first owner. I | 


hai hoped that this felicity would have fallen 
to my own lot; but, alas! my teeth are too 
small, and if the relic were tampered with, its 
vir ue would be lost. But the size of your 
teeth, or to speak more correctly, your stumps, 
leads me to hope that you can wear this jewel 
without any trouble ; and if you will permit me 
to make an examination, I can soon ascertain 
if my supposition be correct.” 

fhe dervish was overjoyed at the prospect of 
becoming the heir of King Solomon’s wisdom 
on such easy terms, and willingly allowed his 
mouth to be examined, The stranger, after 
poking about among the ruins of what was 
once a noble mill, selected the only grinder 
that time and philosophy had spared to Bad- 
rashun, and said it was a perfect duplicate in 
forin to the relic. So out it must come, and 
with a pair of very strong forceps, the stranger, 
who seemed an expert in dentistry, addressed 
himself to the task of extraction. So violent 
and effective was his onslaught that the 
molar, though rooted as if clinched on the 
top of the dervish’s bald head, speedily gave 
way, with horrid pains and followed by 
torrents of blood. The operator then quickly, 
and without attempting to stop the bleeding, 
inserted the precious relic into the socket thus 
prepared for it. It seemed a trifle too large, 
but the pilgrim, remarking that it was all the 
better to be a tight fit, took Badrashun’s head 
between his knees, holding it as in a vise, and 
pulled from out his wallet a small silver ham- 
mer. With this instrument he sn ote the tooth 
a score of merciless blows, which caused the 
dervish to transform that part of the desert 
into a particularly howling wilderness. Then 
the pilgrim, pronouncing it a perfect fit, re- 
leased h.s victim's head, sprang to his feet and 
departed. But not too soon, for Badrashun 
darted after him in a moment, as full of rage 
as of anguish, and had he caught him it would 
have gone hard with him. But just as he had 
nearly overtaken his late guest he tripped and 
fell to the ground with considerable force. 
When he had regained his feet the stranger 
had disappeared. 

And now ensued a fearful time for poor 
Badrashun, for the pain instead of subsiding, 
increased in fury. He groaned and tossed in 
anguish beneath the palm trees, clutching at 
the sand, and burrowing like a mole in his 
frantic efforts to ease his pain. But with every 
yang a new idea shot into his head, until as 
surns expresses it, he was “ pang fu’o’ knowl 
edge.” It was in no thankful spirit however 
that he received this instruction, on the con- 
trary he used every fresh increment of intel- 
lectual force to curse the pilgrim. But the 
combined mental strain occasioned by this 
whulesale absorption of wisdom and diffusion 
of profanity, together with his physical torture, 
soon exhausted Badrashun, and he fell into a 
deep swoon. How long he remained in this 
state he never knew, but when he came to his 
senses he found that his head was swollen to 
the size of the sphinx. But all pain was now 
“one, and his cranium soon returned to its nor 
mal size. In afew days he was able to resume 
his former occupations, 

\ remarkable change had taken place during 
his state of coma. Not only was the new tooth 
Snuzly in its place, but all his other teeth were 
perfect in size and form. His bald head was 
covered with a thick growth of dark hair. 
In short from being considerably the worse for 
Wear, the dervish found himself transformed 
into a man in the prime of life. But the out 
ward change was as nothing compared to the 
inward, He now found himself possessed of 
every science to an extent far beyond the text 
books he had so long poured over, and strug: 
gled sometimes in vain thoroughly to master 
He could not now ask himself a question abou! 
anything without receiving an exhaustive re 
pis, waile the conscious dignity of complete 


Words are idle to express my gratitude. | 


most the truth of this adage. Every seventh 
| day since that memorable dental operation, he 
| had had an attack of toothache in that particu- 
molar to which he owed his wisdom. 
These periodical attacks had been mild at first, 
and of short duration, but as time passed they 
grew both in length and intensity, until now, 
at the summit of his power, they comprised 
twenty-four hours of more than mortal agony. 
During these attacks he could see no one, 
neither could he taste food, but spent the time 
in a high attic room in his palace, roaring like 
a bull of Bashan. It had now come to sucha 
pass that he would gladly have parted with 
the magic tooth, even if he were forced at the 
same time to part with his wisdom. He re. 
flected that his knowler ge would not now be 
altogether lost to the world in the event of 
such a catastrophe, as his fair students collect- 
ively had absorbed the greater, or at least the 
more useful, part of it. But the difliculty 
was how to get the tooth out, for the little 
silver mallet of the pilgrim had fastened it in 
so well that the most experienced dentists 
wrestled with it in vain. Their efforts only 
prolonged and intensified his agony. Opiates 
also were of no avail to allay his torments. 
Thus his six days of power and happiness were 
clouded over by the prospective horrors of the 
seventh, until Badrashun felt that all his 
wealth and wisdom were too dearly purchased. 


But physical suffering was not the sole ac- 
companiment of this weekly toothache. The 
dervish soon found that his Solomonic wisdom 
deserted him on the day of his malady, return- 
ing only afte: all pain had ceased. This fact 
was an additional reason why he should 
absent himself from puolic notice during these 
periods. So che multitudes who awaited his 
judgments on difficult matters, were warned 
that this particular day was set apart for 
private study and devotion. 


But on one of these unhappy days, Bad- 
rashun heard in his attie a great clamor at 
the gates of his palace, and summoned an 
attendant to inquire its cause. The servant 
returned shortly and brought word that two 
Frankish women had a matter of dispute | 
| between them, and demanded his decision | 
| upon it, refusing to wait another day, The | 
, dervish, unwilling to dismiss by force such | 
appellants, sent to ask the cause of their dis- | 
pute, determined to settle it if his ebbing 
sagacity could cope with the matter, 

The particulars of the case were as follows: | 
The women were two Americans, a lady and 
her nurse. The lady was, or rather had been, 
the wife of a Chicago millionaire. Her husband, 
engrossed with business cares, had remained 
at home, while she was making the tour of the 
East. In the course of her travels, a telegram | 
had reached her, telling of the failure of her 
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| Badrashun was doomed to feel to che utter- | his eye that made the dervish tremble for the | KE N N EDY’S EX] s IT] \ . 
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| ing sand, 


| size is about 34. 


result, 


rashun, ‘I wish to discourage quackery of 
every sort, and if you feel doubtful of your suc- 
cess, | .would advise you not to attempt the 
operation.” 

Xevered sage,” replied the stranger, bowing 
low before the dervish, ‘‘I am confident of my 
ability to relieve you.” 

He then displayed a package of tools of the 
most villainous appearance, and selecting a 
| very powerful pair of forceps, remarked casu | 
ally: ‘* I never let go after once getting a hold. 
These forceps will be wedded to your tooth 
until death does them part.” 

This reassuring ianguage inspired Badrashun 





| magician had followed the dissolved phantoms | 


with the hope that he was about to be finally | 
rid of his ever-recurring torture. So with | 
solemn cheerfulness, and bracing his nerves 
for the struggle, he allowed the physician to | 
apply his instrument. | 186 Yonge Street 186 

It was a fearful struggle, but the stranger; — 
was true to his word. Not once did the forceps | 
slip, not even when their wielder dragged his 
victim out of the attic window, and held him | 
at arm’s length, suspended like Mahomet’s 
coffin between heaven aud earth. Not the 
forceps but the tooth gave way, and down the 
dervish fell into an abyss of apparently bottom- 
less profundity. His senses forsook him, and 
when he came to himself he was lying in his 
little tent under the palm trees, and saw, as it 
were with the corner of his eye, the pilgrim he 
had succored, hastily putting the magic tooth 
in its jeweled box. But before he could open 
his mouth in toothless exclamations or raise 
himself upon his old and infirm limbs, the 








of his grandeur, and he.saw around him only | 
the modest paraphernalia of a poor ascetic, a | 
few palm trees and endless stretches of glisten 





Some Royal Shoes. 
Princess Louise has a small foot. The 
There are a couple of pair of 
shoes to match every dress and a lot of colored 
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Russia leather, moroccoand black shoes. There 

is a long pair of Russia leather boots, with = a 

pointed es and low heels ; - aent orna- ae pero —— - = 
| mental stitching runs around the_ toecaps. Fi , Se - \ , = = 
High glace kid boots are made, some with thin LOML77. PHENO} 
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soles and some with thick, the upper layer of 
kid being cut out in an open pattern as orna- 
ment, A paircf high bronze boots is finished 
in the same way. For winter wear wate! proot 
boots reaching quite to the knee are provided. 
and for country wear among the heather a pair 
of field boots in porpoise leather is ircluded in 
the order. ‘These lace ard unlace just in fre nt 
of the ankle. Red morccco shoes, with a fleur 
de-lis of the same material reversed upon a 


be 
i ie i 


Rapidity 5 








husband, whom business complications had 
now plunged into deepest poverty. She had 
immediately telegraphed back, applying for a 
divorce, hoping soon to gain a Eurcpean noble- 
man for his successor, as she was a great 
beauty, and the reigning belle of the season. 
At this time the nurse who had charge of this 
lady’s infant son had also a baby of her own. 
But one of the children died soon after these | 
events, and the question was, whose child sur- 


patent leather toecap are the most ornamenta! 
item of the list.“ Dressing slippers in the fine t 
pigskin are lined with red satin. 


—_—_— ae 


Older Than He Looked. 


An Irishman was ordered to make a ccflin, 
which he did; and to paint the inscription on 
the lid, which he did after a fashion that caused 
a little excitement in the churchyard. 








vived. The lady said it was the nurse’s own 
baby and refused to pay any longer fer its sup- | 
port. The nurse as stoutly maintained that it 
belonged to the lady, and would have nothing | 
| to do with it unless she were well paid. 

After reflecting on the matter, Badrashun 
thought that this dispute could easily be set- 
tled by employing the same method by which 
Solomon nad decided a somewhat similar case. 
| For, however willing the mother might be to 
deliver her child to the care of another, her | 
desire to be rid of him would not surely be so 
great as to make her a party to his violent 
death. So he went down into his judgment 
hall and commanded that the women shou!d be 
brought before him. 

The child in question was one of the noisiest 
brats that ever made night or day hideous ina 
neighborhood. The voices of the women 
were nearly drowned by his screamings, but 
having made up his mind on the matter, 
Badrashun did not wait to parley. He 
rr bade an attendant to fetch him a 
sword, Then came the stern command, 
“Scrike the child on the neck, and give its 
head to one woman and its body to the other.” 

Badrashun said this in a loud, clear voice, 
that could be heard above the roaring of the 
infart, fa expecting that its true mother 
would rush forward to save her child from a 
bloody death. But what was his surprise and 
chagrin, when both women in cho: us cordially 
assented to such an Alexandrian method of loos- 
ing the Gordian knot. The dervish was so 
taken aback by their coolness, and his nerves 
were so unstrung by the vain of his tooth and 
the impish howling of the miserable brat 
he could make no prohibitory signal to his 
attendant in time to save its life. For the 
fellow being a man of very literal turnof mind, 
took his n.aster’s command in good faith, 
seconded as it was by the assent of the women, 
and promptly divided the child in the manner 
indicated. | 

This mischance grieved Badrashun very 
much, and made him anxivus to get rid of his 
tooth before his fame were vlurred by any more 
such miscarriages of jastice. He allowed sev- 
eral empirics to try their hand at its extrac- 
tion, with lerge results in the way of torture, 
but not the slightest slackening on the part of | 
the molar. 1 

One day, however, a servant announced that | 
a famous physician, having heard of his dis- | 
tress, had cume to offer his skill, and was now 
at the palace gates asking admission. 

‘Bring him hither,” said the dervish, ‘*‘ but 
tell him first that I have already suffered too 
much at the hands of charlatans. If he only 
succeeds in tormenting me, by the beard of the | 
Prophet, I shall bastinado him with a thousand | 
strokes, cut off his nose and ears, and proclaim 
him to the world as a bare-faced impostor. If 
he chooses to try his hand on these conditious 
he may do so.” 











The servant made a_i low  obeisance | 
and withdrew to acquaint the stranger ! 
with these hard terms, He promptly | 
accepted them and was forthwith ushered | 
into the presence of Badrashun. The lat- | 


ter saw before him a tall, strongly built | 
man, in the prime of life, with the s.uscles of 
a blacksmith, and a zealous determination in | 





Kuv wledge shone from his features. 

‘¢ would be a sin to bury such light in the 

desert, and accordingly he resolved to make a 
tour through the principal cities of Egypt and 
Arabia as a public lecturer. His fame soon 
Spread abroad and numbers flocked to hea) 
his discourses, He lectured and taught for a 
lew years, and then becoming anxious for ¢ 
more permanent result from his strangel) 
acjuired Knowledge, he determined to found « 
college, 
. Having observed, with pain, the universa 
'Snorance of Eastern women, he thought i! 
would be a noble charity to dedicate this new 
College solely to the instruction of females. He 
Was now possessed of a fabulous wealth fron 
the donations of his myriad admirers, so he se! 
Sout the task at once. He caused to be 
erected upon the very spot of his inspiration, : 
Yast and beautiful building. Wells were du; 
to & great depth to supplement the na'‘ura 
‘low of the spring, trees were planted, and the 
rounds laid out on a scale of royal maguiti 
cence. When everything was finished, Bad 
tashun caused to be proclaimed throughou 
the land, the terms of admission into thi 
srand university. They were simple and con 
ise, and as no fees were exacted, they wer 
equally favorable to rich and poor, The appii 
“an, it was set forth, must be younganud beau 
tifal, and must marry the professor, 

rhese easy terms made the institution » 
Popular, that soon its halls were crowded wit! 
‘uudreds of the fairest damsels, from ail par: 
of the world, So Badrashun lived in ior. 


than regal splendor, in a veritable warden o 
tiful Spending his time instructing his b an 
a 4 pupil spouses, and receiving the homage 
‘t Congratulations of princes and philosophers 
om all nations, 
here is no gain without pain, however, and 


Caution Born ot Experience. 





Killen.— Will vez thry a slab av it, Dinny ? 
Brophy.—VIwhat is it? 

Kieu. asues spe. Kathie’s after bakin’ it. ae ’ 

Sn phy (who has dite there befor ).—Cut it, an’ [ll tck a coaple o dips av th’ sawdust .— 
Puck, 


! stood at the grave side, and the priest spuke a- 


j still, taken 





By dint cf following the written copy, he 
managed to get as far as ** Michael O Rifler'y, 
aged—;” but, try as he would, he couid not 
represent the 28 

At last he remembered that he could writ: 
seven, and that four sevens made 28. So he 
finished the inscription, which read “aged 
(lid. 

When they came to bury M‘chael, the ccffi: 


follows: 

**Ah, he wasa fine lad. He’s lying there s& 
away in the very prime of life. 
Young as he was, too, only—” Here the priesi 
looked down at the coffin plate to see how old 
Michael was. 

‘He was only,” said his reverence again, and | 
he put his glasses on, and went nearer to see 
how old he really was. ‘‘ Ile was only,’ he con- 
tinued, “seven thousand, seven hundred, and | 
seventy seven years!” 


——- | 


Ursa Maj: r. 
Professor of Astronomy- Gentlemen, if you 
wish to examine the Great Bear, come thi- | 
evening to my study. 





A Successful Appeal. 


A colored preacher in Georgia opened the 
service with the announcement of a coll ction 
foracharitable obj ct, and added, “ But which 
ever of you it wuz wh't stole Brudder Slow 
come’s sheep doan let him put nuffin in d+ 
yeah plate!” Needless to say every body con 
tributed. 
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Simple, practical, durable typewriter. It never gets ou) 
of order. No instruction required. Can be carried in thi 
satchel and used on the cars. All professional and bus 
ness men need it. Call and see it, or send for circula) 
mentioning this paper. The Typewriter impreve 
ment Co, Boston, Mass. Branch Office—7 Adelaid 
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dred worcs. 
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better than PHENIX 
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A , For any cleaning purpose it has 
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article, with address of manu fac- 
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Hero Worship. 





The world kas had too much of hero wor- 
ship. It is a relic of the days of semi-barbar- 
ism and medivvalism, altogether out of keep- 
ing with modern intelligence and the demo- 
cratic principle. When the masses of men 
were ignorant and dependent nothing was 
more natural than that they should look for 
leadership and protection to kings, priests and 
chieftains, to the educated and intelligent few 
who alone possessed the power and ability of 
directing the masses. Hence arose the “ great 
man” tradition, the idea sedulously fostered 
by Carlyle and other modern writers of his 
school, that great reforms and advance move- 
ments in the history of nations are due to the 
transcendent ability of prominent individuals. 
The ‘‘hero” or great man is exalted upon a 
pedestal and all the rest of the race are repre- 
sented as pigmies in comparison. However 
necessary it might have been in bygone ages to 
look to the few of surpassing wisdom or genius 
for direction, modern hero-worship is an an- 
achronism. This is a levelling age and the 
levelling process is upwards rather than down- 
wards. The people who lament the dearth of 
great statesmen and heaven-born leaders for- 
get that the general intelligence and capacity 
has been so increased that it is far less easy than 
formerly for any individual to impress the 
world with his im nensely superior capabilities. 
He is tes:ed at every point by comparison with 
a score of rivals of about equal ability. More- 
over, the old-time great man was not perpetu- 
ally under the lime-light of keen public scru- 
There were no hostile newspapers to 
his weak points, expose his strata- 


iiny. 
show uj 
gems and keep up a constant fire of criticisms 
ridicule. It is a great mistake in these 
scanning the political 





to be continually 
and literary horizons for a coming man or pin- 
ir faith upon some rising leader as the 
man for the times. The days of hero worship 
No sooner do we begin to take stock 


ning yo 


are over. 
promising aspirant and get our pedes- 
n high over the throng 
of weak- 


to show 


to elevate hi 
than he is pretty sure by sone act 
a critical time 


our 


ness or treachery at 
homage. It is never 
Tnoy aro 


himself unworthy of 
genecrally 


and 


tate to trust to icaders 
eaten up with egotism and self-conceit 
ready to use their worshippers as the stepping 
The plain 
of the 
the 
vaunted statesmanship and resource of a few 
We shall be saved if 


o be saved by the integrity and intelli- 


stones to their own advancement. 
and 


masses is far more to be 


common-sense honest 


purpose 
trusted than 
prominent individuals. 
we are t 
gence of the people as a whole and not by any 
heaven-sent hero or great man. 





First Impressions. 





The attraction or aversion ex 
verienced by people on meeting for the tirst 
ime, is a the works of 


You can nearly always tell when the 


instinctive 
common feature in 
fiction. 
hero or heroine describes his or her feelings on 
introduction to one of the other characters, 
how the newcomer is to affect his or her future, 
And there are a great 
many people in real life who have unbounded 
faith in their first impression of others. They 
instinctively feel that the person introduced is 
a rascal ora man to be trusted and treat him 
accordingly. They pride themselves on their 
ability to discern character at a glance and are 
with difficulty induced to reconsider their has 


as lover, enemy, or rival. 


udgment, yet nothing is more de 
Most 
newly-formed acquaint- 


tily formed 
ceptive than physiognomy. people who 
have tried to ‘size up” 
ances by their general appearance, if honest, 
that they have judged 
rightly. The prepos- 

man, hearty and 
who carried frank 


will have to confess 
wrongly as often as 
sessing, open-featured 
friendly in manner, 
and honesty on his 


often turned out 


ness countenance has 
to be a rouzh and the secre 
tive looking, embarrassed individual whose 
features wore a sinister, malign expression, as 
likely as not proved worthy of confidence. It 
is never safe to depend on first impressions or 
jump at conclusions as to character from the 
demeanor or aspect of those you meet for the 
Nature often hangs out false lights 
with 


Love 


first time, 
and gives an exterior quite at variance 
the true characteristics of the individuals, 
at first sight sounds very romantic and pretty 
and there are instances in which an attachment 
thus formed has led to a lasting and a happy 
William 
to marry the girl he caught sight of engaged 
But 


matter as 


union, Cobbett’s sudden resolution 
in washing clothes is an instance in point. 
least cf all in such an important 
marriage are first impressions to be trusted, 
and those who fancy that a sudden and spon 
necessarily that 
harmony of disposition which is essential to a 
happy marriage are generally speedily disillu 
sionized, 


taneous attraction implies 


re 


The manuscript of the only contribution that 
Dickens ever made to Punch was lately sold in 
London for $80, At the sare sale the original 
manuscript of four stanzas of Hood's Song of 
the Shirt brought only $40. 


Nothing is so tiresome as walking through a 
beautiful scene with a minute philosopher, a 
botanist, or pebble-gatherer, who is eternally 
calling your attention from the grand features 
of the natural picture to look at grapes and 
chuckystanes, 







SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 


| importance. 





My colleague of the dramatic column will, I 


| believe, have a few original ideas to put forth 
| concerning 


the hot weather, so that that 
particular subject -- hardiy a musical one, 
you will say—will need no ventilation on 
my part, beyond saying that it tends to 
keep down the consideration and planning 
of musical events, with perhaps ene or 
two exceptions, as the exertion of decision 
and origination is a decided bore in this 
weather. The schools and teachers, however, 
have been charged with more energy than the 
promoters of concerts and the artists who sing 
thereat, as our advertising columns will bear 
faithful witness, and the showing therein is 
gratifyingto all wholook upon Toronto, as we do, 
as a musical center of both present and future 
All the institutions and teachers 
are sanguine of heavy work this season, judg- 


| ing by the numerous applications already in. 
7 


This is quite natural, for there is no city in 
Canada that offers the advantages that To- 
ronto does in the way of visiting concerts 
and opera companies, besides the almost in- 


numerable local concerts that grace each 
season. From these there is much to 
be learnt in the way of both commis- 


sion and omission. In addition to this the 
powers of our teachers, as well as their num- 
ber, are improving each year, and it will not be 
long before Canadians, at all events, will awake 
to the fact that a generally effective musical 
education may be acquired at home, as well as 
in Boston or New York, And the more encour- 
agement is given to those engaged in the work 
here, the greater will be the excellence and 
scope of the work done. 


Our musical people are gradually returning 
to town and work. Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, 
organist and choirmasttr of St. Simon’s Church, 
and musical director of the Ontario Ladies’ 
College, Whitby, has returned from Mackinac 
Island, where he, together with Mrs. Harrison, 
was the guest of Hon. Lyman Norris of Grand 
Rapids, Mich. During the coming season Mr. 
Harrison will give organ recitals and lectures 


in connection with the Toronto Conservatory | 


of Music. Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, A. C. O., 
England, also returned on Wednesday, look- 


ing hale and hearty after his trip to England, | 


and wearing his new honors with the most be- 
coming humility. 


Mrs. Agnes Thomson has been spending 
the summer at The Moorings on the Island, 
the picture of health. During 


she has studying 


and is now 
the summer been 
results. 
and was more than ever charmed w ith her art. 
Her voice has filled out and rounded, and still 
retains the crystalline purity which 


and artistic delivery in her per-ormance has 


much increased, 
* 


The Hamilton papers are much excited over 
the suggestion started by SATURDAY NIGHT, 
that we shouid have a Summer Carnival in To- 
ronto, and one of them suggests that such a 


scheme would interfere with the success 
of our Exhibition. This ground is not} 
well taken, as those who attend the Ex. | 
hibition represent, in the main, an en- 


tirely different constituency from those who 
would be able to attend a Midsummer Carn- 
ival. Such a carnival would be additionally 
sure of success if music generally and in all its 
phases were made so strong a feature, that 
all visitors would be struck by the wealth of 
our musical resources. 
more the case, as music is a department which 
has not been sufficiently considered as an at- 
traction per se by the directors of the Exhibi- 
tion. Music could and should be made a most 
powerful attraction at a midsummer festival, 


| when aquatic sports and open air amusements 


are possible and desirable. In the autumn 
these adjuncts cannot always be depended 


upon, 
* 


Because Hamilton has some musical re- 
sources is no real reason why our much larger 
wealth in this line should be stored away in a 
lumber room. We could provide a feast of 
music which would be impossible in the smaller 
city. Band tournaments, mammoth choruses 


of school children, our many parks illuminated | 
and rendered joyous with music, would provide | 


a harmony of sweet sounds that have not been 
equalled in America. 


That charming contralto, Miss Agnes Hunt- | 


ington, not long ago assisted in the two-hun- 
dredth performance of Planquette’s Paul Jones. 
Her many admirers in Toronto will be glad to 
hear that the success of this opera is due tothe 
charm of her acting and singing. It 
ing to how surprised the London 
papers find that Miss Huntington 
higher class of music in the 
most She is also becoming 
quite a She gave a concert 
at the Hotel Metropole in aid of the English 
and of the Johnstown 
under the patronage of 
prominent members of the English 


note 
are to 
can sing a 
artistic manner. 
social /ionne. 
rheatrical Charities 
sufferers 
the 
aristocracy. 


which was 


most 


. 
Pretty little Ida Mulle who sang the part of 
Rose in the Yeomen of the Guard, will beat the 
Grand again this year in the Said Pasha Com 


pany. 
. 


Among the concerts to be given in Toronto in 
the early autumn are those of the Boston Sym 
phony Club, the Musin Concert 
Company, and the Levy Concert Company. 

MeErKONOME, 


Orchestral 





Gouging a Glass Eye. 

‘Thar’ goes the meanest man in Chinook!” 
growled one of the old mossbacks of the Gun- 
nison valley, as he pointed to a man on the 
opposite side of the street. 

** How so?” 

** When he first came here we hada fight. It 
was to be a fair fight and noknifing. I got him 


down and got the gouge on his right eye, and | 
|} mechanical effects and weird scenes which the 


what d’ye s’pose happened?" 

** He cried quits.” 

“No, he didn’t. Durn his shadder, but he 
had a glass eye thar’, and I kept foolin’ with it 


| until he had me licked !"” 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





with | 
Mr. Lyman Wheeler with the most gratifying | 
I heard her sing a few evenings ago, | 


has al- | 
ways been her chief charm, while the sympathy | 


This would be so much | 


| have 
is amus- | 


| followed in his old line so long. 








It may be as trite and commonplace in some 
instances to commence an article by alluding 
to the weather as it usually is to commence a 
conversation in that way; but it is certainly 
pardonable in writing about theatrical matters 
where the weather, especially if it be warm, 
has such an importantly depressing effect on 
the success of the runof a play. The depression 
ig not felt in the box office alone, It 
affects largely the actors and actresses on 
the stage, and destroys half the pleasure 
of those who came to see and _ hear. 
This will be attested by those who attended 
the Grand Opera House ou Monday last--the 
opening night. The heat was intense, and as 
a consequence the audiences that greeted Mr. 
Nat Goodwin's first appearance in Toronto in 
‘*the legitimate ” were smaller than the merits 
of the play and the company deserved. 

* 


The plot of A Gold Mine, Mr. Goodwin’s play, 
is located in England. Silas K. Woolcott (Mr. 
Goodwin), an American from California, and 
the owner of the gold mine, goes to Eng- 
land to sellit. There he meets the Hon. Mrs. 
Meredith, a fascinating widow, sister to Sir 
Everara Foxwood, Knight, and falls in love 
with her. He is endeavoring to sell his mine 
to Sir Everard, and while doing so is a frequent 
guest at his place, where he becomes much 
interested in the baronet’s son, because he re- 
minds him of his own brother, who committed 
suicide because of financial difficulties, and 
also his daughter, Una Foxwood, who is en- 


gaged to be married to an Irish M. P. The 
bargain is not consummated at once on 
account of a difference ‘in’ the prices 
asked and offered which neither person 
is willing to overcome. Meanwhile Mr. 
Woolcott is falling deeper in love and crea- 
| ting much amusement in the aristocratic 


English home by iuterlarding his conversation 
with American slang expressions. Suddenly 


| debts contracted by young George Foxwood to 
the amount of £10,000 fall due. 
vent his father hearing of it and to save him- | 


How to pre- 


His aunt and 
Vinally 


seli from disgrace is the question. 
sister try to devise some plan and fail. 
Woolcott discovers the condition of affairs. 
He pledges himself to help the boy. Accord- 
ingly he offers the mine to Sir Everard at his 
own price of £15,000. But the miserly knight 
discovering that the American is pressed for 


money, beats him down to £10,000, just the | 


sum required—and when he finds he is thus 
left penniless he offers him a situation in 
Palestine. Mrs. Meredith, however, 
what Woolcott has done, and also gets the de- 


tails of her brother’s dishonesty from his con- | 


fidential agent, who is an ardent admirer of | 


her, and forestalls him in some more villainy 


by buying the mine herself with the intention | 


ot restoring it to its original owner. When 
Woolcott comes to make his adieux, before go- 
ing to the Holy Land, explanations ensue, 
followed by a proposal of marriage and every- 


thing is as it should be. 
* 


Dramatically considered A Gold Mine is not 
a greataplay. The story is a very common- 
place one and very transparent in its complica- 
tions. As soon as the difliculty of the play is 
introduced, one foresees thedenouement. Itis 
in the characterization, however, and not in 
the incident that the strength of this play lies. 
The idea of showing how the free and easy collo- 
quial expressions of an American break in witha 
startling effect upon the stately placidity of a re- 
fined English family is an excellent one and 
capable, I think, of producing even more fun 
than the authors of A Gold Mine have taken 
out ofit. The drawing of the kind-hearted, care- 
less Yankee, who has had—as he says himself— 
‘“*‘many ups and downs, mostly downs,” is 
skilfully and artistically done and is brim- 
ful of those touches of nature which stir the 
feelings of those accustomed to the vicissi- 
tudes of life in a land where fortune is so fluct- 
uating as it is in these new countries. Woolcott 
is emphatically the character of the play. The 
play is wrought around the character, not the 


character built into the play. 
7 


Mr. Goodwin has just cause for self-congratu- 
lation in the success with which his efforts 
in the line of refined and intellectual comedy 
been received. When he is seen in 
this new effort in the legitimate school of 
comedy one cannot help wondering how he 
Probably the 
answer would not be far off the truth did it 
state that the comedy which calls for physical 
skill rather than mental, was both more popu- 
lar and more profitable for a young actor. In 
this role of Silas Woolcott he portrays the finer 
touches of humor and pathos with much skill 
and power, and succeeded in holding the close 
attention of his audience from beginning to 
end, Mr, Goodwin's company gives good sup- 
port. Miss Isabel Coe as Mrs. Meredith gave a 
clever if not a powerful rendering of her part. 
Miss May Durfee as Una Foxwood did good 
work. Mrs. Vandervast, an ex-tragedienne 
who can never get over the fact that she 
‘* played Juliet,” is a character introduced for 
comedy purposes, but is rather weak and could 
easily be dispensed with. Mr. Paul Arthur as 
Gerald Riordan, M, P., and Mr. Robert C. Wil- 
son as Sir Everard Foxwood took their parts 


with a great deal of care and ability. 
* 


On Monday the famous Hanlon Brothers wil) 
present their wonderful spectacular produc- 
tions, The New I’antasma. It is just a year 
since their remarkable play was last given at 
the Grand Opera House, and it is safe to say 
the public will be startled by the countless new 


Hanlons have put into the piece. Only the very 
best material in last season’s production has 
veen retained, and for what has been removed 





NIGHT. 





season in A Scrap of Paper, which 
borrowed from a German two-act play, That | 


| jolly 
| among the rest M——, the well-known popular 
learns 








| from its utterly neglectec 
| ingly cared for by no one.” The mural tablet 








there has been substituted scenes and situa- 
tions never yet produced upon the stage, and 
in the line of which the Hanlons stand un- 
rivalled. The Hanlons have made many altera- 
tions in Fantasma, and when the curtain rises 
on Monday night the public will find that the 
Hanlons have, with their usual liberality, left 
nothing undone to make their production the 
strongest and without doubt the most enjoy- 
able that will be seen in Toronto this season. 





The play of Tom Sawyer, which has been 
running at the Toronto Opera House this week, 
can scarcely be called by the utmost stretch of 
fancy, a dramatization of Mark Twain’s book. 
It seems to be a very indifferent combination 
of Tom Sawyer and Peck’s Bad Boy. There 
is no plot worth mentioning and absurdity fol- 
fows absurdity without sense or coherence. 
The parts of the performance which seemed to 
“take”-best with the audience were the songs 
and dances by Mr. Will E. Burton, Miss May 
Vokesand Miss Carrie Ezeir. Next week, Lost 
in New York. 





DRAMATIC NOTES, 

Mr. O. B. Sheppard is replacing the orchestra 
chairs of the Grand with new ones of the latest 
improved patterns, and the sofas at the back 
with the old orchestra chairs, which will add 


largely to the comfort of those occupying that 


part of the house. The newly and nicely 
painted wings are a refreshing resting-place 
for the eye of the frequent habitue of the house. 


Rosina Vokes begins her tour at Cleveland 
on September 23. Miss Vokes will appear in 
The Tinted Venus and Wig and Gown: 


Olga Brandon, of the midnight eyes, has been 
secured by Manager J. S. Clarke for the Kendal 
tour in this country. 

Edwin Booth has donated $500 for the forma- 
tion of a library to bear his name in his native 
town of Bel Air, Md. 


It is related that when Nat Goodwin first 
essayed to go on the stage at the Providence 
Opera House in a temperance play called The 
Bottle he was seized with stage fright after 
dressing and making up for the part and 
actually decamped from the theater. Search 
was made for him when it was his cue to go on, 
but Nat could not be found ; so after keeping 
the stage waiting for some time the audience 
getting impatient, his part was cut out and the 
play proceeded without him. 
manager considered there was something in 
the young man and knowing what stage fright 
meant, considering it rather a good sign than 


otherwise, enticed the young man back and 


gave him another chance. 

In the MS. of the dramatised form of } 
Too Late to Mend, the late 
penned a marginal note to one passage: ‘If 
the audience fails to weep here, the passage 
has not been properly acted.” 

The 


ever 
2 


American 
Sardou 


Kendals wiil begin their 


Confounded Letter. 


At a bodega in Munich there sat a number of 
boon companions round a table, and 


comedian, who rose to make a touching appeal 
to the philanthropy and generosity of the other 
gentlemen present, on behalf of ‘a poor fellow- 

ctor.” 
lected and handed over to the comedian, who 
pocketed the money and 
marked : ‘“‘ There, now the rascal only owes me 
five marks!” 

Despite all reports to the contrary, Manager 


E, G, Gilmore will star Mrs. Leslie Carter so | 
soon as a play can be found to suit her capa- | 


city. 

Modjeska is to be paid $800 a week for her 
services with Edwin Booth. 
the minstrel, receives $500 a week from W. S. 


C.eveland, Bob Slavin, the minstrel, is paid | 
| For Saturday Night. 


$500 a week and Maurice Barrymore $250. 

W. J. Florence has returned from his Euro- 
pean trip to prepare for his tour with Joseph 
Jeiferson, which will begin October 14. 


kate Claxton’s new venture, Bootles’ Baby, | 


has *‘ caught on” in New York, and is attract- 
ing very large receipts. It furnishes a realistic 
picture of the barrack life of the officers of a 
crack English regiment. 


= Rpeeeciraiontdine 
Breaking the Bad News Gently. 

Ar. old gentleman, who for many years has 
conducted a large timber business, has grown 
very stout, and his friends have felt obliged to 
protect him from sudden agitations of any 
kind, lest he suffer an apoplectic shock in con- 
sequence. Therefore, when the rumor came to 
the house the other day that his timber yard 


was afire, the family were greatly disturbed 
how to acquaint him with the bad news, At | 
last a favorite niece, quite famous for her tact, 


undertook the delicate task. 

“Uncle,” sne said, trembling in spite of her 
efforts to appear calm, ‘‘there’s a fire in the 
neighborhood of your yard, but they say it’s 
under control, and that the yard is saved.” 

The old man wheeled about in his chair, and 
his face assumed a look and color that almost 
terrified his niece herself into a fit. 

‘** You say there is a fire near my yard?” he 
gasped. 

“Yes. uncle; but it’s under control, I am 
sure, Yes, 1 think f hear the engines coming 
back,” and she really did hear a reassuring 
noise of that sort in the street as she spoke. 

‘“*A fire next my yard,” continued the old 
man, ‘‘and it didn’t burn? You're sure it 
didn’t burn, Minnie?” 

** Oh, sure; yes, very sure, 
I hear the engines returning.” 

The old man gave an ominous groan, 

“Well if that ain’t just my luck! To keep 
that yard fully insured these twenty years, and 
now in this dull time, with all that stock on 
hand, it won’t burn !” 

And the aged dealer fell back limp in the 
chair, 

“Oh, auntie, cousin, everybody ! 
screamed Minnie. 


I'm certain now 


Quick |’ 
“* Uncle’s got the apoplexy |’ 
De Quincey’s Grave, 

A correspondent writes to the Pall Mall 
Gazette as follows: -* It is almost thirty years 
since De Quincey died, and his last resting- 
place, in the west church yard at Edinburgh, 
under the shadow of the Castle Rock, and 
marked by a plain weather-stained mural 
tablet, is known to com aratively few, and 
condition is seem- 





is not weather-stained and his grave is not 
utterly neglected, but well cared for by some 
loving hand or other. When in Edinburgh I 
almost always visit his grave, and only on 
Thursday, May 23 last, I was there, and as 
the birds sang about in the grounds, the trees 
rustled, and the sun shone, I could hardly 
think of him sleeping in a more lovely spot, 
save it might be along with Wordsworth and 
Hartley Coleridge in the church yard at Gras- 
mere, 





Fortunately the | 





Charles Reade | 


In a twinkling fifty marks were col- | 


sententiously re- | 


Billy Emerson, | 


Ottawa. 















Run Over, 



















































































For Saturday Night. 


Lay her down gently in this shady place, 
Here is my coat to fold beneath her head. 

Well that the cruel wheels have spared her face !|— 
What does it matter, thcugh, since she is dead | 


What can aught matter now to her who sleeps 
Calm as a child, amid the city’s roar’ 
Whoever suffers now, wh ever weeps, 
She is at rest, at last for ever more. 


“Such a sad accident ! ” the world will cry. 
Well! ’tis a natural thought; but, could they know! 
What was there left indeed of her to die 
In whom e’en"hopé was dead so long ago ? 


Is it to live to weep the ni, ht away, 
To wonder if its hours will ever :un, 

And yet to view with dread the dawning day 
That wears so slowly to the setting sun ? 


Ah, lay her down! E’en now, upon her face 
Death’s kindly hand smooths out the lin.s cf pain. 
Who watching it can doubt God's won¢rous grace, 
Or that death is to her unspoken gain ? 
ESPERANCF. 


ToA 


For Saturday Night. 


Like the fairest morn in spring, 

Or like the swallow on the wing, 

Or like the pansy’s velvet bloom, 

Or like the sky when stars illume, 

Or lik+ tke fountain’s liquid stream, 

Or like fair Luna’s silver beam ; j 

Like these thy charms, my fairest one, 

Their beauties thine, my dearest one. 
The bird is free, the morn—a gleam, 
The pansy chaste, the stars—a dream, 
The fount is fresh, the moonbeams own 
Thou art as far, my precious ore. 


Like the noble mountain peak, 

Or like the gold that mixers seek, 

Or like the soul to heaven borne, 

Or like the brows that wreaths adorn, 

Or like the azur) summer sky, 

Or like the c’ouds that float on high, 

Like these thy charms, my fairest one, 

Their beauties thine, my dearest one. 
The motint is grand, my dearest one, 
The soul is saved, the brows are fair, 
The sky serene, the clouds would own 
Thou'rt rarer far, my fairest one. 


Like the deer that woodlands roa:n, 

Or like a song, or like a poem, 

Or hke a sculptured fane in Greece, 

Or like a painter's masterpiece, 

Or like an organ’s lofty swell, 

Or like the echo of a bell; 

Like these thy charms, my fairest one, 

Their beauties thi e, my dearest one. 
The organ thrills, the echo sighs, 
The temple's famed, the psinting priz: d, 
The poem inspire, the fawn would own 
Thou art as shy, my fairest one. 


Like the evening's crimson glow, 

Or like the newly fallen snow, 

Or like the smiling of the morn, 

Or like the fanc; poet born, 

Or like the sun's pellucid sheen, 

Or like the pwon’s ripple keen ; 

Like these thy charms, my fairest one, 

Their beauties thine, my dearest one 
The eve—a blush, the morn—a prayer, 
The snow is pure, the fancy rare, 
The sun is light, my song is flown 
Thy fame to sing, my fairest one 


To a Sheet of Paper. 


(BLOWN FROM MY DESK THR UGH THE WINDOW 


Light and airy, 
Sportive fairy, 
Whither art thou going 
Whilst I ponder 
Thou dost wanc er 
With tke mad wind blowing. 


Why this caper 
Naughty paper, 
Wherefore dost thou leave me, 
Footish rover, 
Thy new lover 
Shortly w ll deceive thee, 


His caresses 
And embraces 
Will but last a minute, 
He will flirt thee 
To some dirty 
Hole and leave thee in it 


Nobler ending 
Was impending, 

Hadst thou longer waited, 
Till wita glowing 
Words and flowing 

Thou wert duly frcighted. 


Close inspected, 
Sealed, directed 
To some famous journal, 
Monthly, weekly 
Or more meekly 
Newspaper diurnal. 


Th:n some mighty 
Scribe would sight thee, 
Greater fame why ask it ’ 
He would grip thee 
Glance at, slip thee 
In his wide waste basket. 
Wituiam MeGib 


Submission, 





A little bird I am, 
Shut from the fields of air ; 
And in my cage I sit and sing, 
To Him who placed me there ; 
Well-pleased a prisoner to be, 
Because my God, it pleaseth thee. 


My cage confines me ‘round, 
Abroad I cannot fly, 

But though my wing is closely bound, 
My heart's at liberty ; 

My prison walls cannot control 
The flight, the freedom of the eoul. 


O it is good to soar, 
These bolts and bars above, 
To Him whose purpose I adore, 
Whose providence I love ; 
And in Thy mighty will to find, 


The joy, the freedom of the mind. 
Mapame GION. 
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Mrs. Maybrick. 


Noted People. 


Mr. Oscar Wilde severs his connection with 
the Woman's World on the appearance of the 
September number. 

The Rev., Phoobve Hanaford, who is nearly 
gixty-tive years of age, is said to have “the 
elastic step of a girl of twenty.” 

Elizabeth Akers Allen, author of Rock Me to 
Sleep, Mother, lives at Ridgewood, N. J. She 





* began writing poetry at the age of fifteen. 


Ouida covers large sheets of blue paper with 
an almost undecipherable chirography, written 
in an exceedingly bold and masculine hand. 

The Browning Society of London have 
reached a ‘“‘poem” by their idol, which they 
can’t explain, and they've had to ask him to 
interpret it for them. 

A letter which was directed to The Learned 
Mr. Ruskin, England, careened about that lit- 
tle country for three whole days before it fell 
into the hands of a postoffice officiai who knew 
where to send it. 

Mrs. Olive Thorne Miller, of bird-lore fame, 
isin the Berkshire Hills, where she has been 
collec‘ing and writing up ‘bird stories. Mrs, 
Miller, it is said, would prefer other fields in 
literature, but it is on birds the editors want to 
hear from her. She is a Brooklyn woman. 


Mrs. Virginia Janus, the painter, who made 
her New York reputation as Miss Yarbeel, 
writes from Denver, where she is spending the 
summer, that she can’t understand the way the 
American authors in Belford’s symposium omit 
George Meredith from their lists of favorite 
novelists. Her favorite novel of all the world 
is The Egoist. 

A picturesque bit of conversation was over- 
heard the other day between two English- 
women. They were experimenting with a 
black straw hat, which, as it came from the 
miliiner’s, was not satisfactory. *‘‘ How will it 
do this way?” said one. ‘Oh, not at all,” was 
the reply, ‘It looks just like the queen this 
way—like the thing she wears with a shawl 
when she yoes riding around on a donkey.” 
“Say no snore,” said No, 1, as she speedily bent 
the hat back into its original shape. 

rhe Empress Augusta of Germany removed 
recently from the Electoral Palace, Coblenz, 
where she had been residing for two months, 
to Bavelsberg, the favorite summer residence 

the late Emperor William, near Potsdam, 
where she intends to reside for about five 
weeks before going to Baden-Baden for the 
autumn. Babelsberg has not been occupied 
since the old Emperor last resided there in | 
August, 1887, but the beautiful gardens and 
park are always kept in the most perfect order, 
and the famous fountains frequently play. 


Edison is described by a young man who 


Walstan’s Roman Catholic Church, she wore 
an elegan‘ costume of grey, with a crimson silk 
waistcoat, a small but pretty black velvet 
mantle, trimmed with jet, and a hat of black 
velvet trimmed with birds. Miss Mary Ander- 
son has now gone north to see what the West 
Highlands will do for her health. 


The Shah of Persia, while on his visit to Eng- 
land, was much interested in the head blocks 
which he saw in the Tower. When the Prince 
of Wales told him that they were not now 
used, he was much surprised ; and upon learn- 
ing that hanging was the mode of execution at 
present, became thoroughly interested and 
said he wanted to see a man hanged, The 
Prince assured him that unless convicted of a 
capital offeace, no man could be put to death; 
and his heathenish and brutal guest immedi- 
ately replied that he had sixty servants, and 
two of them he didn’t want. and they could be 
used to illustrate the method of execution in 
vogue in England. The servants, however, 
thanks to the laws of the country they were 
in, left without being made victims to the 
Shah’s curiosity. 

Browning declares his purpose to ‘die in 
harness.” One who met him not long ago 
says that ‘“‘there is something truly inspiring 
about the hearty ring of his voice and the 
gladness of his laugh; and you feel instince- 
tively that you are in the presence of a man 
who has lived life well and has reaped the 
reward of such in his old age. He is indeed 
the most courteous and lovable of men, a 
nobleman in every sense of the word. He is 


Kensington, which is full, too, of mementoes 
of the past. The old poet will show you the 
lock of Milton’s hair given him by Leigh 
Hunt ; while the house contains many memor- 
ials of that marvelous singer, Elizabeth Barrett 
Browning. The walis are hung with some 
paintings by his artist son and altogether the 
spirit of the place possesses you, and you feel 
you are on very sacred ground.” 

Pansy, Mrs. Alden, the romantico-religious 
writer so popular with church going young peo- 
ple all over the country, has borne her non de 
since an earlier age than most writers. She 
plume was only six when an innocent minded 


her mother’s garden, and presenting them to 


| her, won from her what was afterwards to be- 


come a widely-known pseudonym. Her first 
book was written at twenty. Between fifty and 
sixty volumes now bear her name, and they 
are a curious evidence of what pleases the re- 
ligious public, being in intellectual strength 
far below the work of the late E. P. Roe. Mrs. 
Alden is, however, a wonderful worker in 
quantity if not in quality. She writes the pri- 
mary lesson department of the Westminster 





sited his home at Orange, N. J., as ‘‘a well- 
uilt, clean shaven man, who looks as if he 
had hurried from his work to greet you, and 
had brought some of the care with him. The 
phonograph,” he says, ‘‘ amused and interested 
us, and our boys talked to it; the instrument 
iiling their remarks to the next party that 
came. We asked for a speech from Mr. Edi- 
son, but his secretary said : ‘No, he would not 
make a speech ; he was very kind in allowing 
the privilege of viewing his phonograph 
vith the satisfaction of being able to say we 
At leaving we gave him 
enthusiasm, and-—that’s 


had seen Edison.’ 
three cheers, with 
about all.” 

Miss Kate Field has written to Mrs. Marie 
Walsh, saying ‘‘that she has read her novel, 
‘llis Wife or His Widow?’ with a great deal of 
interest, and the story might have happened 
duwing Brigham Young's reign in Utah.” It is 
being reported in the papers, by the way, that 
Kate Field does her literary work arrayed ina 
red satin gown. Of course she does, and al- 
ways did wear a red satin gown on every pos- 
sible and impossible occasion, and a garment 
to make angels weep it usually is. Kate is no | 
exception to the rule that women who write 
about clothes, particularly about reforming 
them, are the dowdiest-looking people on the 
globe. Mrs. Jenness Millar is the nearest 
thing to an exception to the rule that you can | 
scate up, and she is not much of an exception ; 
her skirts always look a little queer. 

New York Truth says: ‘I wonder if Ella 
Wheeler Wilcox ever thinks of the days when 
she lived at home with ‘ Ma’ in a little town in 
Wisconsin called Sun Prairie. Had ‘Ma Wil- 
cox’ lived in New Jersey she would have run 
great risk of the ducking stool. When this 
irascible old dame was not piecing rising star 
bed quilts together, she was leaning on a mop 
in the front doorway yelling: ‘Ellie, Ellie, you 
Ellie, come in this house right quick or I'll 

!’ And then the old lady would start 
in on one of her tirades against everything that 
had ever come under her notice. It was a 
popular belief among the neighbors’ children 
that the holyhocks and sunflowers that grew 
in Ma Wheeler's front yard wilted when that 
dame got started on one of her tantrums.” 


(he arrangements for Mr. Gladstone's visit 
to the West of Scotland have been left pretty 
much in the hands of the host, Lord Brassey. 
That noble lord and his yacht, Sunbeam, are 
at present with the manceuvring fleets, and 
until he returns the programme for his 
leader's northern voyage will not be completed. 
In all probability Mr. Gladstone wil. spend 
from a week to ten days in Scotch waters, 
and in the course of that time may find 
Opportunity to deliver one or two speeches, 
Both the ex-Premier and Lord Brassey were 
anxious that politics should not be intro 
duced into the excursion, but pressure in an 
Opposite direction was so strong that they 
had to give way. Mrs. Gladstone will accom. 
pany her husband, and it is probable that the 
Party may include the Earl and Countess of 
Aberdeen and Mr. Herbert Gladstone. 


Miss Mary Anderson has been paying her 
third visit to Malvern Wells. The lady has 
quite captivated the inhabitants by her un- 
ailected manners. She freely conversed with 
them, saying that she was charmed with the 
Village and its surroundings and has never 
Seen a more delightful spot. It is about a mile 
from here that the late Jenny Lind lived after 
her retirement from the stage, and where she 
died, Miss Anderson's dresses attracted much 
attention, On weekdays she was attired in a 
large sun hat, and light-colored costumes, On 
Sunday morning, when she attended St. 





Teacher, edits the Presbyterian Primary Quar- 
terly, and the children’s magazine, Pansy, and 
writes a serial story for the Herald and Pres- 
bytery every winter. 





A Famous Authoress. 





MISS BRADDON, 


In the whole realm of contemporary fiction, 


there is no more popular or widely-read author- | 
Like all | 


ess than Mary Elizabeth Draddun. 
true literary geniuses, her bent was early de- 


| veloped, and she indulged it after the usual 


fashion by writing sentimental verses, political 
squibs and literary sketches for the Poet’s Cor- 
ner of provincial newspapers. Bulwer-Lytton 
was the first author of note who gave her any 
real encouragement, and to him she dedicated 
her tirst novel, Lady Audley’s Secret. The 
story of that story is a romance in itself. Mr. 
Maxwell, the well-known publisher, had started 
a magazine called Robin Goodfellow, but there 
had been some difliculty in regard to the open- 
ing novel, and the new periodical was on the 
eve of postponement, a serious confre/emps in 
the face of its extensiveiy-advertised date of 
publication. The day before a decision was 


necessary, Miss Braddon heard of the difliculty | 


and offered to write the story. 

‘*But even if you were strong enough to fill 
the position,” was the publisher’s reply, ‘‘there 
is no time.” 


** How long could you give me?” asked the 


aspiring authoress, 

** Until to-morrow morning.” 

‘* At what time to-morrow morning?” 

“Tf the first instalment were on my break- 
fast table to-morrow morni.g,” he replied, in- 
dicating by his tone and manner the utter im- 
possibility of the thing, ‘‘it would be in time.’ 

The next morning the publisher found upon 
his breakfast table the opening chapters of 
Lady Audley’s Secret. 

Robin Goodfellow, however, did not hit the 
public fancy and died a natural death some 
time afterwards. Maxwell lost money over 
it; but he discovered Miss Braddon, whose 
story took the town by storm, and laid the 
foundation of a lasting fame and prosperity. 
This has since been extended by the appear- 
ance of Aurora Floyd, Eleanor’s Victory, John 


Marchmont’s Legacy, Henry Dunbar, The Trail | 


of the Serpent, Publicans and Sinners, Joshua 
Haggard'’s Daughter, The Ladies’ Mile, Sir 
Joshua’s Tenant, Only a Clod, Fenton's | 
Quest, The Doctor's Wife, 
Weft, Rupert Godwin, Run to Earth, Dudley 
Carleon, or The Brother's Secret, George Caul 
field's Journey, An Open Verdict, Lost for 
Love, Lucius Davering, The Lovels of Arden, | 
Vixen, The Octoroon, Birds of Prey, Dead Sea 
Fruit, To the Bitter End, Strangers and Pil 
Barbara, or Splendid Misery, The 


grims, 


Cloven Foot, Hostages to Fortune, Dead Men’s | 


Shoes, Under the Red Flag, Taken at the 
Flood, Diavola, or Nobody's Daughter, A 
Strange World, The Fatal Marriage, The 
Shadow in the Corner, Charlotte's Inherit- 
ance, Mount Royal, Asphodel, Just As I Am, 
or A Living Lie, The Golden Calf, Phantom 
Fortune. An Ishmaelite, Mohawks, Wyllard’s 
Weird, One Thing Needful, Cut By The 
County, Like and Unlike, The Fatal Three, 
It is Easier for a Camel and The Day Will 
Come, her last and bes?. 

In appearance Miss Braddon is tall, angular, 
and raw-boned, with a shock of sandy hair, and 
a complexicn that suggests horse exercise and 
open air general!y,rather than pen and ink and 
hard work in a library. She has a kindly ex- 
pression, but there is a certain tired look about 
her eyes, which suggests that their owner is 
thinking for the moment of her work, taxed 


apparently very happy in his new house at 
methods, but she also has moods, 


exploit of laboriously picking all the pansies in | 


| haps her only weak point. 


unexpectedly with a sudden idea, or worried 


with the vagaries of one of the fictitious char: 
acters she has created and cannot altogether 


control. 
Miss Braddon is married to her publisher, 


John Maxwell, a keen man of business, who 
has enacted every part on the journalistic 


stage from printer to newspaper proprietor. 


Mr. and Mrs. Maxwell reside with their 


children at Lichfield House, a stately Queen 
Anne structure, near Richmond, which is said 
to have been built by the famous Sir Chris- 
topher Wren. 
the Bishops of Lichfield, and every room in it 
is crowded with pictures, curios and bric-a- 
brac, of which Mr. Maxwell is an inveterate 
collector. 

Miss Braddon's particular den is a large, 
square room, looking out upon a long, trim 
George the First garden. It is a thoroughly 
business-like room, with no nonsense about it, 
There are none of your new-fangied fantastic 
friezes, or old gold portieres, or Japanese Tom- 
fooleries to relieve the eye. The turniture con 
sists of a somewhat disorderly desk, that 
might have been made for a lawyer's clerk, a 
stiff-backed, uncushioned chair, and a set of 
plain, solid book-shelves laden down with 
books, one shelf being devoted to several vol- 
umes of carefully-written extracts from books 
and newspapers which have struck the gifted 
authoress as being worth rescuing from the 
lot of the ungodly. 

Miss Braddon is not one of those writers who 
work by the clock and turn out theircopy with 
mechanical exactness, She has her womanlike 


a perfect and pleasant day,” she s2ys, ‘‘is to 
devote the whole of it to writing and reading ; 
when I say the whole of it, I mean from break 


enjoy it, and get through a lot of work, if I 
have the other two for riding, and more especi- 
ally for hunting.” For she is an expert horse. 


woman, and between her hours of work may 


| be seen scouring the roads in the neighborhood 
| of Richmond in all weathers on her favorite 


chestnut, 

But Miss Braddon is no less a famous hoyse- 
keeper than she is a dashing horsewoman. 
Her forte is lark pie and she spends a consider- 
able portion of the morning in the hallowed 
precincts of the pantry. 
larly free from those 
usually accompany genius. 


eccentricities which 
Macbeth is per- 
She will go any 
distance within reason to see it, and sit it out 
from start to finish every night in the week. 
It may be that this peculiar hobby is prompted 


| by some lingering memory of the far-away | 
Arabella | 


days when, under the name of 
Stewart, she herself graced the boards in the 
stock company of John Harris of the Theater 
Royal, Dublin, better known to the profession 


| as King John, 








Weavers and | 


Miss Braddon is almost as reticent as Dick 


| ens to speak about herself. It is next to im- 
| possible to get her into conversation about her 


own books, her methods of work, or her opin- 


| ions concerning the results of her labors. She | 


prefers to talk to you concerning some other | ’ 
| who has only been in Calgary a few weeks: 


author. Her favorite is Dickens, whom she 
says, has given her more pleasure all round 
than any other writer. She also admires 
Charles Reade very much, both as a man anda 
writer, and is fond of George 


began to scribble, Bulwer was her ideal author 


and in her earlier sketches she affected the | 


long-winded and grandiose conversations and 


exaggerated sentiment peculiar to the author | 
| of the Lady of Lyons, but Wilkie Collins’ 
Woman in White converted her to what is | 
called the sensational school, of which she has | 


become the head. She writes a strong, legible 
and characteristic hand and still follows the 
practice of making thumb-nail sketches of the 
intended scenes in her books before writing 
them. 


Miss Braddon has written in all some fifty | 


odd novels, and few books of the period have 
secured a wider circle of readers.—Once a 
Week, 








Canadian Girls. 





I was talking to an Englishman the other 
day who had traveled a great deal in every 
country, and had seen a great deal of European 
socie*y. 
I have met anywhere whom I admire so much 
as the Canadians—Torontonians I refer to 
principally. They strike such a happy medium 
in so many things where the extremities would 


be fatal, in mannerisms, habits, dressing, ete. | 


“To begin with the Englishwoman. As a 
nation they aredowdy--dreadfully dowdy—have 
ugly feet which they never attempt to make look 
better, and a way of coming aown ‘flap—tflip 

flap,’ with them that is extremely ungraceful 
to say the least of it. (By the by, a French 
man once said the same thing to me, and the 
expression of his face when he articulated the 
sound, accompanied by the gesticulations of his 
hands which he used to represent the feet, 
made a spectacle of the Englishwoman tha! 
was most grotesque). Londoners, society 
people and those who travel much on the con 


| tinent, dress well, but then they all look alike, 


You can tell a well dressed Englishwoman any 
where. She is always the counterpart of the 
last one you saw. The Frenchwoman is de- 
lightful, there is no mistake, but then (chere 
is a ‘but’ you see even with them), there is 
always the flavor of naughtiness about them 
that would make you afraid to trust one, or 
make one your wife. They are brought up 
with such peculiar morals, The German lady 
is almost as bad as the Englishwoman—un 
tidy, ungraceful and uninteresting. 

“The American girl is such a poor imita 
tion of the Frenchwoman, with a 
more imprudence about her 
Frenchwoman whatever else she may be, is 
always discreet and never allows her faults to 
become glaring. The American is frank and 


| open and all that they quote themselves, but 


there always seems to me a defiance in her 
candor, somcthing a little exaggerated in her 
boasted independence and daring, something 
which makes me remember her afterwards as 
unsexed, 

‘*The Canadians are sweet and fresh, digni! 
fied and yet sociable, and bright and witty. 


It was formerly the palace of 





** My idea of | 


| 

fast at ten, say until dinner at seven, with in- | 40st my heart here? 
tervals of strong tea, and sometimes a little | one oo es 
luncheon. I can do this four days a week and | €Mtirely unprejudiced and disinterested. The 
“~-~, | Canadian impresses me with the idea of having 


She is indeed singu- | 


Eliot, Rhoda | 
Broughton and Wilkie Collins. When she first | 


on 


He said: ‘‘ There are no women that | 


little | 
actions. <A | 





(From_her most recent photograph.) 





Oh, no. Iam a regular 
old bachelor, but I assure you this opinion is 


individual likes. In habits and customs and 
dress they do not take up one style and adopt 


it with a most sublime disregard of the suit- 


ability. They consider whether it is becoming, 
eachinturn. If so, they adoptit. If not, they 
cast it out for themselves, or pass it on to the 
next one. A Canadian, if she is not clever, is 
content to be sweet and amiable and charming, 
and leave it to her sister to shine in the other 
way. 

‘* She never seems to foree a gayety foreign 
to her nature. If light and effervescent and 
bright, she does not 

‘ A wilful stillness entertain, 

With purpose to be dressed in an opinior 

Of wisdom, gayety, profound conceit, 

As who would 825 I am Sir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark.’ 
Ah, yes. If ever I do marry, it shall be a Cana- 
dian girl. But mind you,” he added, checking 
himself, ‘‘ I do not mean to marry; and again 
assure you I am aconiirmed bachelor.” 

‘** Bachelor of Divinity or Arts?” I laughed as 
I moved away. But I fancied I heard him say 
something of Canadian divinities, which I shall 
not tell you. Eva DopGe, 
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Indian Sun Dance. 





Extract from letter of a young bank clerk 


**T told you in my Jast letter that I intended 
to go and seea sun dance, as the ceremony very 
seldom occurs. I shall tell you all about it. I 
had no idea before I saw this how barbarous 
and uncivilized the Indians still are. The ob- 
ject of a sun dance is to make braves of the 
young Indians. Three days before the cere 
mony the Indians make a big inclosure, and 
cover it with the branches of trees. Here the 
braves (or fighting Indians) are penned up and 
starved for three days. 
this time they are all painted up, led out and 
laid down on the ground. 


pieces of wood are inserted; they are then 
tied up to a large pole, and 
dance about until the flesh breaks. If 
they faint or yell out in pain they are con- 
sidered worthless and condemned to be slaves 
for life; so they generally stick to it pretty 
well, I am told. I will distress you with no 
more details. It was too sickening a sight for 
a man to look on twice. I never want to wit- 
ness another.” 


How Did He Know? 

In one of his political campaigns, Governor 
Brough was pitted against Corwin. In the 
course of his speech the governor said: 
**Gentlemen, my honored opponent himself, 
while he preaches encouragement of home in- 
dustry, has a carriage at home which he got in 
England—had it shipped across the ocean to 
him. How is that for supporting home in- 
dustry and labor?’ When Corwin’s turn came, 





} assaulting and 


At the expiration of | 


The Medicine Man | 
| then proceeds to cut two slits in their chest ; 
one on each side, through which two strong | 


made to | 


' : . c 
he began slowly and in a stanimering, confused 


mauuner, as if he felt himself in a very embar- 
rassing predivanent. ‘* Well, gentlemen,” he 
said, ‘‘you have heard what my friend, Mr. 
Brough, has to say of my carriage. I plead 


| sxruilty to the charges, and have only two things 


to say in my defence. The first is, that the 
carriage came to me from an Eaglish ancestor 
as an heirloom, and I had totake it; the second 
is, that I have not used it for seven years, and 
it has been standing in my back-yard all that 
time, and the chickens have converted it intoa 
roost. Now, gentlemen, that is all the defence 
have to offer; but before I go on with what I 
have to say upon the topics before us, I should 
like to ask how Brough happens to know any 
thing about my carriage, unless he has been 
visiting my chicken roost ?”—Argonawt 


i 





Blood is Thinner than Beer. 
Magistrate—O' Rally, you are charged with 
bratally beating Michael 
McDooly at the re-union of the O’Rally family 
yesterday. Have you anything to say? 

O’Rally—Yes, yer Honor. The bloke’s an 
imposthor, sorr, and hasn't wan dhrop av the 
O’Rally blood in his skin, begorra. Niver laid 
me eyes on him afore, yer Honor, an’ he dhrank 
oop all av the beer. 

Magistrate—How is this, McDooly? Are you 
a kinsman of the prisoner? 

McDooly—-Faix, an’ sure it is that I am, yer 
Honor; his grandfather wor Pathrick O'Rally 
av Belfast, an 

O’Rally—An’ bedad, phat do that 








prove, yer 


| Worship? 


McDooly -— An’ Pathrick O'Rally’s dochter 
marrit me own —— 

O’Rally—He's lyin’, yer Honor; he’s lying 
Me grandfather niver had any cheeldren at all, 
at all, sorr'! 

a 





Above Blacksmithing. 

The foreman of the Dododleville Yelper office 
was sick, and, in the absence of that function 
ary, a tramp printer was m: ig up the forms, 

**Mr, Clugston,” he said, “*there’s just room 
in this column of stuff about the Terry shooting 
scrape in California for acut of Sarah Althea 
Hill.” 

**T haven’t any portrait of her in the oftice, 
replied Mr, Clugston. 

**Haven’t you any cut of Adelina Patti that 
you've used in some soap ad, ?”’ 

“No” 

** Nor of the woman with the artificial nose? 

“No.” 

“No cut of Lydia Pinkham?” 

*T think not.” 

** What!” 

‘Tam positive we haven't 
Pinkham.” 

‘** That settles it,” exclaimed the tramp, put 
ting on his coat and shouldering his bundle. 
**I thought this was a printing office. I find it 
isn’t. I don’t work in no durned blacksmith 
shop. Good day!” 








any cut of Mrs. 
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Forget Ne Not. 

Gus De Style—Miss Clara, I shall always 
think of you, though oceans intervene and my 
home be in foreign lands. 

Miss Clara—I can’t believe it,Gussie. When 


you are far away you won’t mind poor me. 


Gus De Style (with his hand on his heart) 
Yes, dearest, I shall, for I always was absent 
minded, 


- 7+ — 


An Old Chicken. 


Miss Lovelorn— Did you mean that as a smile 


at me? 


Oldbeau—- No, my dear; it was a twinge of 


| the rheumatism. 


A Father’s Feel nzs 





He— What did your pater say when you told him we were «ngaged ? 
She—Oh, you must not ask me to repeat such lan zuaze! 
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THE STORY OF AN ERROR 


Luthor of “His Wedded Wife,” “A Fatal Dover,” “ Barbara,” *‘Ladybirds | 
“Penitence,” **Bunchie,” ‘A Foolish Marriage,” ete. 


By the 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. , 


CHAPTER IIL. | 
When, on a sunshiny afternoon early in July, 
Mr. Francis Ashton, of the well-known firm of | 
lawyers, Ashton, Clare & Carew of Lincoln’s | 
Inn, hailed a hansom and gave the driver an | 
address in Mayfair, his handsome face was | 
quite impassive, and there was not the faintest | 
outward indication of the excitement under | 
which he was certainly laboring. 
When, half an hour previously, before leav- 
ing his office in the busiest time of his busy | 
day, he had summoned his head clerk to his 


nothing unusual in the manner of the head of 
the firm; and he would have been surprised 


indeed if he could have fathomed the depths of | 
his employer’s mind, and di-covered the pas- | 


sion of triumph, of remorse, of love, of hate 
whick burned beneath that perfectly calm ex- 
terior, But Francis Ashton himself was cog 
nisant ot it—and he was startled by its strength. 
Perhaps he himself was the only person who 
knew that he was not as cold, as calm, 
as unemotional as his acquaintances and 


the very few friends he possessed believed him | 


to be. fle was proud, reserved, strictly impar- 
tial, and perfectly trustworthy in all his busi 
ness relations. People said that the great firm 
which had been so long and so deservedly 
respected would suffer nothing in its reputa 
tion during the supremacy of its present head ; 
and they wondered also why he devoted him- 
self so entirely to business and gave himself so 
little relaxation, taking no share in the pleas 
ures of society. 

Lawver though he was, Mr. Ashton would 
have been a welcome guest at many of the 
houses of the leaders of rank and fashion. His 
mother had been an earl’s daughter, and, apart 
from that, his father’s family was an old and 
highly respectable one. But Francis Ashton 
seldom appeared in society, and match-making 
mothers of mar isgea' le daughters had long 
since given up hoping to convert the highly 
eligible lawyer to matrimony. 

Leaning back in the hansom which was rap- 
idly bearing him westward, he strove to con- 
trol the excitement and agitation under which 
he labored, wondering whether it would be 
visible fo those whom he met. There was a 
sma!l mirror in the cab, and suddenly he 
caucht sight in it of a pair of steel-gray eyes with 
a very bright light in them which startled him, 
and, after a moment’s hesitation, he told the 
cabman to put him down at the park. 

The man obeyed; and Francis Ashton, pull- 
ing his hat over his eyes, walked away rapidly 
down one of the quieter, more deserted alleys. 

It was too early in theafternoon for the park 
to be full, and only a few rather antiquated 
vehicles containing elderly ladies and their 
companions were crawling up and down the 
drives; Dut it was a fair sunshiny day, the 
Serpentine gleamed through the ancient elms, 
children were amusing themselves upon the 
grass, and the flowers in the conventionally- 
shaped beds glowed brilliantly in their rich 
green setting. It was a charming and pleasant 
picture—to which however Mr. Ashton paid no 
attention, although he came so seldom to the 
park that it could not have lost its charm by 
familiarity. 

As he paced up and down by the water, his 
hands clasped behind his back, he kept his 
eyes fixed upon the ground, and their eager 
look, which had somewhat startled him, was 
concealed by the lowered lids. 

The passers-by would have seen in him only 
a tall, slender mau iu the prime of middle life, 
handsome, with refined and delicate features 
and clear cold steel gray eyes. His face was 
clean-shaven, the lines about his mouth gave 
evidence of tirmness and resolution, and he 
was dressed with all the care of a man of 
fashion. 

It would have surprised Francis Ashton’'s 
nearest friends to know a tithe of the turmoil 
which had been stirred within him by a few 
lines which the post had brought him that day. 
He himself was angry at the knowledge that 
they had had so much power to move him, As 
he paced up and down in the sunshine he won- 
dered what the effect of the tidings they con- 
tained would be upon the person to whom he 
would impart them by-and-by. They were not 
very wonderful tidings, and yet Francis Ashton 
felt that no other news could have had power 
to move him as this had done; for it had 
lighted in his heart a little flicker of hope 
which might in time grow toa veritable beacon, 

How long he paced up and down there by 
the water he scarcely knew; but, when he 
emerged from his secluded pathway, he found 
that the park was gradually filling with the 
usual gay crowds who throng it in the after 
noon during the season. Daintily-dressed 
girls, with portly mothers and attendant cava- 
liers with flowers in their coats, paraded the 
path by the drive, looking at the carriages 
with their gay faces, bonnets and sunshades, 
and recognizing their acquaintances, The 
park was full; prancing horses dashed by, 
silver and brass harness glittered in the sun- 
shine, pretty faces lighted up with smiles, lan 
guid beauties bowed from the depths of luxuri 
ous victorias ; and Mr. Ashton, glancing at the 
many vehic'es as he went his way, half feared 
lest he should see among them one familiar 
equipage the perfect appointments of which 
were remarkable even where all were so hand 
some, 

Presently he turned away, crossed the park, 
and left it by one of the small iron gates, which 
brought him out not many minutes’ walk from 
his destination. He walked towards the house 
now wich the step of aman who had decided 
upon the course he had to pursue. It was a 
handsome house, and its appearance indicated 
wealth and taste. The puffed and drawn silk 
blinds, with their rich embroidery and Jace, 
were among the prettiest in ail Mayfair; the 
balconies were full of howers and plants. But 
there was nothing showy about the exterior; it 
had an air of subdued elegauce not always asso 
ciated with wealth. 

Mr. Ashton’s knock at the massive brass 
bound hall door was answered |! y a servant in 
a quiet but handsome livery, who appeared to 
recognize the visitor, although he was too well 
trained to give any decided sign that he did so. 

‘Is her ladyship at ! ome?” asked the law 
yer, in a tone which proclaimed that he ex 
pected an affirmative answer ; and, before the 
footman could reply, the hall porter advanced 
and said respectfully 

‘** Her ladyship is at home to you, sir. 

Mr. Ashton, without showing any satisfac 
tion at a favor which a score of ‘‘e'igibles” in 
the zreat world would have deemed a signifi 
cant one, followed his conductor through the 
hall, up a broad staircase carpeted so thickly 
that the footsteps p9ssing up or down were per 
fectly inaudible, and was ushered by him into 
a siiting-room on the first floor, where the 
servant teft him. 

It was a small oc’ agonal room, full of a soft 
subdued light and the fragrance of hot-house 
Howers, It was panelled in white lacquered 
wood without a touch of gilding: it had one 
long narrow window shaded by hangings of 
soft, tvory-white silk and lace, caught up with 
yellow; it had low, luxurious chairs uphol- 
stered in white and yellow, quaint carved ivory 
tables, a cottage piano inlaid with rare foreign 
woods, and the tlowers in the gilded baskets 
were Marechal Niel roses nestling in their rich 
green leaves. It was an exquisite room, fan 
tastic perhaps, but in perfect taste, and very 
beautiful. Balmy as was the July day, there 
was a small fire of logs burning under the 

carved wood mantelpiece, and beside the hearth 
a low, luxurious chair was drawn up as if it had 
been lately occupied. On a small, carved ivory 
stand near it lay a book with a large, yellow | 
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| ioned chairs. He was always pale, and in the 


presence to give him a few directions, that im- | the lawyer entirely disregardcd the beauties of 


portant and astute functionary had detected | 
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fan upon its open leaves and a tiny, filmy lace 
bordered hanakerchief. Francis Ashton ap 
yroached the stand and took up the little hand- | 
<erchief, examined it minutely, then replaced it. 

‘Tt is quite dry,” he said to himself, with a, 
faint, scornful smile, ‘‘If she knowsg her grief 
ilies too deep for tears.” 

He threw himself into one of the softly-cush 


soft subdued light of the room he looked even 
paler than usual. 
Sitting there motionless, absorbed in thought 


the room. He paid no more attention to the | 
rare old china and the exquisite fans which | 
were scattered about than he had paid to the 
flowers and trees and sunshine in the park. 
Once, as a thought struck him, he looked up | 
from the fire and glanced towards a | 
quaint writing table inlaid with Wedgewood 
plaques which stood near the windows. It | 
bore the usual dainty litter of fancy note 
paper, gold pens, and antique brass candle- 
sticks and ink-stands, and among them, so 
placed that the eyes of any one writing at the 
table would fall upon it, was a superbly-chased 
silver frame with drawn white silk curtains 
partly screening the photograph beneath them. 
A half-scornful, half-bitter smile curled Mr. 
Ashton’s lip as his eyes rested upon it 

‘She does not know,” he murmured—‘‘she 
does not know!” 

The dainty room was at the back of the house, 
and no sounds from the outer worid could 
penetrate there. It was so still that the sound 
of some ashes falling upon the tiled hearth was 
audible to the lawyer; and almost simultane- | 
ously there was the soft rustling of silk behind 
him, and ie +prang to his feet, starting per 
ceptibly— a very unusual sign of agitation with 
Francis Ashton. 

A lady steod between the lawyer and the 
silken pertiere which screened the door by 
which she had entered. There was however 
not the slightest discomposure in his manner 
as he advanced towards her holding out his 
hand, 

‘It is good of you to receive me,” he said, in 
his low even tones. * i knewit was nov your 
day ; but I ventured tocon e.” 

She had put her slender jewelled hand in his 
for a moment; then, passing on, she sat down 
in the low chair by the hearth, turning her face 
towards hin with an expression of annoyance, 
even contempt; and, as he met her glance, he 
said to himself again— 

‘*She does not know—she does not know!” 

She was a tall, slender woman of eight-and- 
twenty or thirty years and beautiful with a 
rare beauty. She had golden hair drawn back 
from her forehead and coiled high upon her 
head in a graceful and picturesque fashion; 
she had blue eyes, proud and serene; her 
feature were statuesque, her coloring was per- 
fect. For years she had been queen among the 
beauties of the great world in which she 
moved ; and for years to come Lady Beacham 
would retain her supremacy over younger and 
fresher belles. Her beauty was perhaps en- 
hanced by her dress. She wore a loose white 
robe of soft, rich sik, which veiled but did not 
conceal the perfect outlines of her figure; there | 
was a profusion of soft laces about her white 
throat and falling over her gown. She had no 
touch of color about her; but she looked like a 
brilliant and beautiful picture as she sat there 
in the soft, subdued light. 

‘**You so seldom come upon my day,” she 
said carelessly, as she leaned back upon the 
soft cushions of her luxurious chair, *‘ that it 
would have surprised me even more to see you 
then than it does now—although,” she added, 
averting her eyes from his face, ‘‘ I gave orders 
that I was not at home.” 

‘** Your people said you were at home to me,” 
he rejoined calmly. 

There was nothing to indicate how heavily 
his heart was throbbing, how quickly his 
pulses were beating at sight of her, at the 
touch of her hand. 

‘““They had uo warrant for such an asser- 
tion,” she returned carelessly. ** But Iam not 
sorry tosee you. I am just a little dull to day, 
and perhaps you will enliven me.” 

With a careless gesture of the hand she mo- 
tioned to him to be seated. A servant brought 
in a dainty tea-service of Sevres china and put 
it upon one of the carved tables at her lady- 
ship's elbow. 

Francis Ashton sat watching her as she 
measured out tea from a quaint little caddy 
and filled the tea-pot from the old silver kettle 
which was singing cheerily over its lamp. She 
looked very lovely. The jewels glittered upon 
her white fingers with every movement; the 
diamond rings she wore hid the plain gold 
circlet which showed that she had been a 








| wife and was now a widow ; the faint ruse-tint 


on her cheeks, the brilliant light of her eyes, 
were eloquent, in his sight, of her ignorance of 
what he had come to tell her. 

‘**She does not know!” he told himself again. 
‘* How will she look when she does know?” 





CHAPTER IV. 

For a few moments silence reigned in the 
pretty room. Lady Beacham seemed absorbed 
in her task of making tea; her visitor was en- 
grossed in his Keen but covert scrutiny of her. 
It was she who at last broke the silence. 

‘*T hope you are going to repay me for my 
tea by some enlivening conversation,” she said, 
in her rather drawling voice. ‘* You do not 
seem very talkative to-day.” 

‘**T walked here through the park,” he replied 
rather irrelevantly. “It is a tine sunshiny 
warm day. I am surprised that vou have a 
fire.’ | 

‘Oh, I am always chilly, you know~ and this 
English climate demands a fire at all seasons! 
I wonder sometimes why I ever came to Lon- 
don,” she added, with a laugh—‘'or indeed to 
England, I think, whatever its attractions, 
they are more than counterbalanced by its 
eternal fogs!” 

‘*And yet you spend more than half your |} 
time in England,” he said slowly, as he rose to 
take the cup of tea she offered him. 

‘I am a creature of habit,” she answered, 
shrugging her shoulders. ‘* We all are, even 
you, or you would not spend all vourlife in that 
dreary old office.” 

‘*I tind my pleasure there ncw,” he rejoined | 
quietly ; ‘‘and my work is not uninteresting, | 
Laura.’ } 

**Oh, no— perhaps not! I dare say it has its | 
charms,” she allowed, in her languid manner, 
‘*The park was crowded, I suppose?” 

‘I suppose so—yes, I think it was,” he an- | 
swered absently, staring into the fire. 

‘* You suppose- you think!” she said, turn- 
ing her eyes upon him with a half-quizzical 
smile in their depths. ‘You seem in a| 
strangely absent mood for so astute a lawyer!” 

He raised his eyes from the fire and looked 
straight into her face. 

‘Perhaps I am,” he returned quietly. “I 
had some news by this afternoon's mail which | 
surprised me.” 

‘Inde d!” she said, without betraying any 
interest in the remark. ‘“‘I did not think you | 





| 
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‘*Nor am I,” he answered with a smile. 

‘* Then this news is of importance?” 

**Oh, searcely at all—only to those immedi 
ately concerned! I will acquaint you with it 
presently.” | 

She went on sipping her tea withvut any ap- | 
pearance of curiosity or interest. Mr. Ashton | 
put down his cup, and, leaving his chair, stood 
with his elbow upon the mantelshelf and looked | 
down upon her for a moment in silence. 

‘‘T hear from my mother that you are going 
out very I'ttle this season,” he said presently. 

**T never go out much,” she replied carelessly. 


| 
| 

| 

; 3 ~ 

were easily surprised, | 
| 

| 


| : 
| quietly 


| my marriage,” she replied. ‘It is a fine old 


| met Sir Humphrey Gerant more than once.” 


| inclination of the head ; but she made no ans- 
wer to his remark, He went back to his chair 


| exquisite face, how strangely sti: and motion 
| less her graceful figure; she might have been 


| rising and falling of the laces at her throat, 


| women fought desperately against the faint 


- 


‘* There is no reason why I should undergo the 
treadmill of London society.” 

‘*None,” he agreed, promptly. ‘‘ But last 
year you were seen at most of the great func- 
tions, were you no! ?” 

‘Last year I was younger and more foolish 
than I am now,” she said, serenely; ‘“‘and it 
was almost my first real reason since my wid- 
owhood. I have enjoyed it more than I have 
done this season "’—with a faint sigh. 

** How was that ?” 

* Oh, people were nicer! Every one is in so- 
ciety now; it is a regular olla podridu of all 
sorts and conditions of men and women,” she 
answered petulantly. 

**A year cannot surely have made such a 
great difference in soc‘ety !” he demurred, with 
alaugh. ‘The difference must be in yourself, | 
Laura.” 

‘Perhaps; satietv, you know, always de- 
stroys one's pleasure. Lady Marian is well, 1 
hope?” ‘i 

“I believe so. I have not seen her for some 
days. She has been staying at Brancepeth.” 

“At Brancepeth? Where is that? Do I 
know it?) The name sounds rather familiar.” 

‘ Brancepeth is a place in Berkshire which 
Mr. Camervn has lately bought,” he answered 
“Tt belonged to Lord Oidcastle—per- 
haps you know it?” 

“I think Ido. I fancy I stayed there before 





Elizabethan house, in a beautiful park, is it 


} not?” 


**I do not know—I have not seen it yet ; but 
my mother says it is a fine place. It adjoins 
Eynccurt,” 

‘*T remember it then,” said Lady Beacham | 
calmiy, putting aside her cup and taking the | 
yellow fan from the table at her side, ‘‘] have | 
| 

“Of late years?” he ask: d, almost eagerly. 

‘** No—before and immediately e t-r my mar- 
riage. You have forgotten. I think, that most 
of my married life was passed abroad.” 

“IT have forgotten nothinw—nor an I1 Keiy 
to forget any'hing connected with you,” he 
ret lied, resuming his usual in passive manner. 
“But it is nearly three years since you re- 


| turned to the world after your period of mourn- 
| ingg; and during that time [ think Sir Hum- 


phrey’s daughter has made her delut.” 

“T think she came out a year or two since,” 
she ,eu arked indifferently. 

* You know her?” 

‘““T have met her; but she has not been in 
town this season,’ 

**She has probably been otherwise occupied,” 
he said, smiling. 


** Oh, I believe she is a strong minded person, | announcement of his cousin's engagement. If 


with very decided notions of duty to tenautry 
and that kind of thing!” Lady Beacham re 
turned languidly. ‘She is above the frivolity 
of a London season altogether.” 
‘Is she pretty?” 
‘““T hardly remember; but I fancy she is. 
You seem much interested in her ?’’—glancing 


up at him as he stood looking down at her. 

**T am—a little,” he said.calmly, teaving the | 
mantelpiece and resuming his chair opposite to | 
her. ‘‘The news I spoke of a few minutes | 


since concerns her,” he added, taking a letter- 


case from his pocket and selecting a letter from | 


its contents, 

Lady Beacham glanced at him with a swift 
look of curiosity. Until this moment she had 
not felt the slightest interest in his conversa 
tion; but now a sudden strange foreboding 


came over her such as she had never felt in all | 


her brilliant sunny existence. 

‘“You remember my cousin Hugh Cameron, 
do you not?” Mr. Ashton asked, putting down 
the letter-case and looking across at the beau- 
tiful woman opposite to him. 

Lady Beacham had unfurled her fan, and she 
now held it between her face and the fire. so 


that her quivering lips were hidden from her | 


interlocutor. 

‘* Yes,” she said calmly and steadily ;: ‘‘I re 
m¢ mber him quite well.” 

‘*And yet he has scarcely been seen any- 
where this season, has he?” the lawyer asked, 
his eyes meeting hers. 

Whatever the emotion was which had made 
her lips quiver, it had been conquered now. 
She put the fan upon her lap, and met his 
glance with a proud serene air. 

‘“‘Has he not? I really cannot remember 
whether I have met him often or not,” she said 
lightl*. ‘Shall I give you some more tea?” 

She had told a falsehood and he knew it. 
Looking at her, be felt that her powers of self- 
command were at least equal to his own. 

‘*Thank you, no,” he answered calnily ; ‘‘I 
have already transgressed against my rule, as 
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loved her too well not to feel some faint pity 
for this beautiful, brilliant woman whose life 
had been one series of triumphs until now, for 
in his heart he knew that she had received a 
crushing and terrible blow. 

She held the letter before her with a perfectly 
steady hand; but she could not vend it—the 
room had grown dark before her eyes. A few 
minutes b-fore she had been full of life and the 
vigor of perfect health; now a faintness as of 
death itself was upon her, benumbing her 
every faculty save that of suffering. 

After a few minutes Francis Ashton broke 
the silence. 

‘It surprised me, I must confess,” he said 


| 
lightly; “but it is doubtless a very good 


arrangement. I must say that I never thought 
Cameron was a marrying man; but I suppose 
he has never been seriously smitten before. 
You see my’mother says he is over head and 
ears in love; and I am sure my aunt must be 
charmed that the wish of her heart is to be 
granted, and that Hugh is going to give hera 
daughter at last, and they ——” 

He_ paused abruptly, half rising from his 
chair, as Lady Beacham swayed slightly, and 
the letter fell from her fingers as her hand 
dropped heavily at her side. With her other 


| hand she groped feebly and blindly among the 
| costly ornaments and knick-knacks on the 


table near her. 
‘‘Tam afraid you are ill!” he said, going 


| hastily to her side as she made one last unsuc- 


cessful effort to conquer her weakness, 
She turned her eyes upon him with a look of 


| anguish, defiance, and reproech. 
| 


‘It is nothing,” she murmured. “I am a 
little faint—that is ali.” 

Her head sank slowly but heavily back upon 
her cushions, her eyelids drooped ; but she had 
not lost consciousness, for her hand still moved 


| restlessly among the tr fles on the table, while 


“A little faint—that is all. It is so warm! 
Don’: ring— open the window !” . 

The words died away as he hastened to ohey 
her; and she moved her head upon the cushi. ns 
so that her face was turned towards the win 
dow and away from him, 

He found and put into her unsteady hand the 
smeiling-salts she had va‘nly sought, and then 
waited ui.til she should have recovered svfli 
ci. nt y to hear what he had come to say to her, 

Calm as he seemed, a jealous fury was burn- 
ing iv his heart | ke the smouldering fires of 
avoleano. Since his boyhood he had loved her 
with a passionate love which was all the 
stronger fcr being repressed ; and it was bitter 
as death itself to him to sce her swoon at the 


she murmured again— | 


some one had told her of his— Francis Ashion's 

—death, it would not have so affected her, he 

thought bitterly. And yet the more passion- 
| ately she loved Hugh Cameron, the easier it 
would be to mould her to do his will,. nd is 
gave him one last desperate chance of winnir g 
her himself. She was proud and passic:ae; 
she ‘vould not submit without an effort to the 
loss of the man she loved ; and, if the¢ fforr re- 
coiled upon herself in failure, might it not be 
| that in despair she wou'd turn to the love 
| which had been hers so long ? 
| He had no settled plan in his mind when he 
| sought her that af‘ernoon: but now thought 


so madly that there was no treachery too base 
for him to s'oop to if its reward were a smile 
from her. If he broke off nis cousin’s engage- 
ment, she would at least believe in his wish to 
serve her; although in his heart he knew thar, 
if by uttering one word he could have given 
her Hugh Cameron's love, he would have died 
rather than uiter that word. He had suffered 
unutterable agony when she became the wife 
| of a man she did not love; but such torture 
| would be as nothing to what he would suffer 





she did love; and yet 

Looking at her as she sat there, white as her 
gown, he almost hated her for the love she had 
betrayed, while his passion for her became in- 
tensified. He had known her in-imately for 
years and he had uever seen her fulnt before; 
and now, at the mere thought of Hugh Cam- 

eron’s love being given to auo her woman, she 
drooped like a flower broken at the stem. 

He hated her even while he loved her: he 
hated Hugh Cameron for the love he had won : 
and which he himself coveted; and, wih a 
storm of jealous ; age and fury at his heart, he 
sat there still and watchful, listening to the 
tempter that urged him to commit the one 
base action which would annul for ever his 
claim to be called an honorable man. 

The room was still with a deathlike oppres- 


I never take afternoon tea. It is a form of dis. | Sive silence; the yellow roses in the gilded 


sipation which usually offers me no tempta- 
tion.” After a pause, he went on, “I imagined 
you and Cameron had been very good friends; 
but, as Iam mistaken, I can ue apologize for 
assuming you had honored him with your re- 
gard.” e had been holding the letter which 
he had selected from those in his case ; but, as 
he ceased to speak, he refolded it, and, stretch- 
ing out his hand, took the case from the table 
where he had laid it. ‘‘In the circumstances, 
this will not interest you,” he said quietly, 
although, locking at her, he saw that the filmy 
laces about her throat and bosom were stirred 
by her quickened breathing. 

For a moment she resisted her desire to ques- 
tion him ; but it was too strong for her. She 
took up her fan again, holding it between her 
face and the fire, and he saw that her hands 
were not quite steady. 

“* Anything is interesting when one is bored,” 
she said pettishly. ‘‘I told you that you had 
to enliven me.” 

**But I do not think that this will enliven 
you,” he remarked, his eyes resting upon her 
face with an inscrutable expression—“ indeed, 
as you are not much interested in either of 
them, you can have no feeling but indifference 


baskets loaded the air with fragrance; and in 
the silence the woman struggled ayainst the 
suffering which had crushed her, and the man 
was tempted, and before his temptation fell. 


(To be Continued.) 


Noise of the Streets. 


No doubt a certain amount and quality of 
noise is inseparable from city life ; but much ot 
the nerve-wearing hue and cry might be mod:- 
f dor completely done away with. The yelling 
of steam whistles, the hiss of steam pipes, the 
rattle and clash of wheels on stone-covered 
streets, the rumble of street cars, the clanging 
of bells, the howling of hucksterr, keep up a 
condition in which a healthy ne: vous system 
of natural strength and sensitiveness is im- 
possible. And there is not one of those agen- 
cies that is not suppressed more or less com- 
pletely in most of the great cities, 

In Berlin heavy wagons are not allowed on 
certain streets, In Paris any carload of rattling 
material must be fastened until it cannct ratt’e. 
Munich allows no bells on street cars. In Phil- 
ade phia church bell~ have been held a nuisance 
in vertain neighborhoods by judicial ruling. 








to the fact that my cousin Hugh Cameron is | In many cities steam whistles are forbidder, 


engaged to that high-minded young lady, Miss 
Gerant.” 

A few moments of almost painful silerce fol 
lowed the words. Lady Beacham sat perfectly 
motionless, still holding the great fan before | 
her; but ali the color had died out of her face. 
A passionate feeling of mingled triumph and 
compassion sprang up in the heart of the man | 
who watched her from the other side of the | 
hearth. 

“My mother writes that the engagement | 
gives the utmost satisfaction to all concerned,” | 
he went on, after a pause, ‘‘ Would it interest | 


you to read her letter?” 

He rose and stepped towards her, holding out 
the letter, which he had taken once more from 
the case. She put down her fan and, wit} out | 
a word, held out her hand forit. She was not | 
looking at him: her face was turned towards | 

| 
| 


| the fire; but its pallcr did not escape his keen | 


eyes, nor did he fail to notice the icy culdness of | 
her fingers when, as he handed her the letrer, | 
his own touched hers. 


‘You are chilly indeed!” he said, smiling. 


| 

| 

| ‘Are you quite well to-day? Your hand is as | 
| 


cold as ice! 
She took the letter from him witha sligzht 


still watching her closely but covertly. The | 
afternoon was giving place to evening now: 


| but the fire was blazing up cheerilv, and its | 


light sufliced to show bim how pale was her 


a marble statue as she sat there, save for the 


On one side of the hearth sat the man, 
calm, composed, watchful; on the otber the 


ness which was creeping over her, although 
she looked languid and composed, as if the 
blow he had dealt her had missed its mark. 

He knew, however, that she was suffering. 
and she felt that he knew it, and that no com 
osure, however well assumed, would deceive 

im; and to a proud woman such as she was 
the thought was misery. Her eyes had not 
met his since be had spoken the words which 
had seemed to turn her blood into ice ; but it 
appeared to her that she could see the mocking 
triumph in his eyes, the smile upon his lips; 
while he, much as he had suffered at her hands, 


and most of : hese noises in our advanced staxe 
of civilization are urrerly unnecessary. Clocks 
¢nd wa ches are now so cheap and p entiful 





time are useless. Why should not all useless 
noisxes—and nearly all are useless--be sup 
press: d ? 





A Martyr to Modesty. 





pews’ @ 


Jones (who is near sizht:d)—Ahem! <A-a- | 
ahey, there! If you are guing to stand all day | 
on that bank, I wish you would throw me an | 
apron or something. I've waited two hours 
now.— Time. 





A Matter of Abbreviation. 


Quoth a sad young physician 1 amed Proctor, 
As he sealed to his grocer a letter ; 
‘* It aometimes occurs I'm his Dr. 
But oftener still I'm his Dr.” 


--_-----— eS — ——_——-_ 


British Pluck. 
‘England expects every man to do his duty,” 
exclaimed the heroic Nelson at Trafalgar ; and 
that the spirit of these words springs eternal 


after thought crowded uponhim. He loved her | 


tha: steam whis'les and bells to de:ote the | 





were she to become the wife of a man whom | 





j itis placed, and made an admirable auxiliary to its 
} ture. i 
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in the human breast we have constamay recy 
ring proofs. A boy who was holding the bridle 
of a doctor’s horse the other day excitcd con 
siderable attention by a series of most extra. 
ordinary bodily contortions, until at last one 
kindly-hearted lady approached and compas. 
sionately asked him what the trouble was, 

‘**Oh, ma’‘am,” he said, ‘I’ve got the 
awfullest pain in my stomach you ever see 
but I'm going to hold on to this horse if it ki}}g 
me, 
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Feeding in Paris. 


Three establishments of the “Societe des 
Grands Buillons Parisiens,” the Chateau d’Kay, 
Frontin, and the Capucines, realized a sum 
total of 11,841 frances on the 13th, 14th, and 
15th July, 1888. This year the receipts on the 
same three days amounted to 21,742 frances jp 
cents. The Restaurants Brebant (Boulevajq 
Poissonniere and the Eiffel Tower) and the 
Meridien—all belonging to the above-named 
society— took, on the 13th, 14th, and 15th July 
of the present year, 20,356 francs. Total re. 
ceipts for three days in the six establishments - 
42,098 franes.—Le Figaro. y 








Caught His Drift. 


Judge (to prisorer upon whom he is about to 
pass sentence—Do you ever think of ycup 
mother, sir? : 

Prisoner (much affectec)— Ye’es, your honor 
but she's dead. ‘ 

Judge (sympathetically—I did not intend to 
hurt your feelings. I hope you will pardon me, 

Prisoner (brightening)— Don’t mention jt, 
your honor. I hepe you will pardon me, 

Judge (catching his drift)—Don’t mention jt, 








GUARANTEED. 


The only medicines sold by druggists, under 
a positive guarantee from their manufact- 
urers, that they will do just what is claimed 
for them—that is, benefit or cure in all cases 
of diseases for which they are recommended, 
or the money paid for them will be promptly 
refunded—are Dr. Pierce’s world-famed spe- 
cifics, manufactured by World's Dispensary 
Medical Association, of Buffalo, N.Y. 

Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery cures 
all diseases arising from a torpid or deranged 
liver, or from impure blood, as Dyspepsia, or 
Indigestion, Pimples, Biotches, Eruptions, 
Salt-rheum, Tetter, Erysipelas, and Scrofu- 
lous Sores and Swellings. Consumption, or 
Lung-scrofula, is also cured by this won- 
derful remedy, if taken in time. 

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription is the 
world-famed remedy for all those chronic 
weaknesses and distressing derangements so 
common to American women, It is a most 
potent, invigorating, restorative tonic, or 
strength giver, imparting tone and vigor to 
the whole system, As a soothing nervine it 
is unequaled, See guarantee printed on the 
bottle- wrapper and faithfully carried out 
for many years. 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD’s DIS. MED. Ass’N. 
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for an incurable case of Ca« 







5 ¥ 
t # tarrh in the Head by the 
Fg dg of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy. By 
ts mild, soothing and healing properties, it 
cures the worst cases,no matter of how long 
standing. By druggists, 50 cents, 
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At 20 per cent. less than any o her house in the city. All 
stones warranted as represented. 








Eo. EF’. “TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
81 King Street East. opp. Toronto Street 


SOCIETY -REGALIAS 


Faney Ball Costumes 
Art Needle Work and Supplies 


Together with every description of Fancy- 
Work Goods, Stamping, ete. 


Gold & Silver Fringes Laces, Cords, Tassels, ete 


W. C. MORRISON'S 


161 King Street “est 


PROF. & MIE. HOUSEMAN 
po Chiropodist and Manicure 


228 YONGE STREET 
Bunions, Ingrowing Nails, com 
wae etc., successfully treated. 5k! te 

and superior treatment at modera 
charges. 


Ep tity) MANTEL Sy pet y! 
FOLDING BEDS 
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lors, Dining Kooms ——.) 
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and Offices. CLO8 


It may be draped to suit any style of apartmen 


OPENED, 


t in whic b 
furnl- 


DAVIES & CO., 22 Church Street. — 


NEW FICTION 


4 


Marvellously Low Prices 


. “Mr. 
** How I Escaped,” edited by the author of , 
Barnes of New Yorke” at 25 sent+; ** John Bodwini 
Testimony,” by Mary Hallcck Foote, at 30 ce? o, oF 
** The Battle of the Swash and the Capture,” 
Canada,” by Samuel Barton, and under same COV 4 ob 
W. George Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, 
cents. The above are all from the press of 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 
MONTREAL. 
Ask for them at your booksellers. 
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Lord Elwyn’s Daughter 


. OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. 


CHAPTER XXIV, 


By great good fortune Mary Hale had been 
“ale to keep the newsp ipers containing the 
news of Tom Darley's escape from Kathleen's 
eyes. A very bad sick-headache having pros 
trated her entirely for the whole of the day 
afcer her arrival in C laymore Gardens, she was 
of course incapacitated from any kind of read- 
ing, and, as a.matter of fact, lay silently suffer- 


‘gin her darkened room, and never remem- 
hered there was such a thing as a newspaper 
in the world, Mary persuaded her to keep to 
her room for the greater part of the following 
day; and by that time the danger of her dis- 
‘ering What had happened was at an end. 
Meanwhile the felon had truly escaped, and 
Ww as heard of ro more. The Gays went by, the 
eountry bad been scoured in vain, and the 
rewards offered had produced no resul. What 
had become of, him, where he had disappeared, 
ard how he had effscted so complete-and clever 
at escape remained an inscrutable mystery. 
He seemed to have vanished into thin air, and 
no trace of him or clue to his whereabouts 
eou'd be found. He was generally believed to 
have made his way abroad ; the newspapers 
oot tired of talking about him, and the world 
forgot his existence, 7 

lwoor three days went by uneventfully in 
the little household in Claymore Gardens. 
k ithleen thoroughly liked her companion, and 
bevan to take a quiet pleasure in the peace of 
i} rp new l.fe; the.color stole back to her pale 
cheeks and the light into her heavy eyes. 
Mary was glad to perceive that she talked 
seldomer about the tragical events of the past, 
and seemed less morbidly and unnaturally 
oppressed with the responsibility which she 
had tormented her conscience into believing 
sijo had incurred. She did not allude often 
either to that petition to the Home Secretary 
wich had been so absorbingly on her mind 
upo. her first arrival. Altogether relieved 
from the daily terrors which had haunted her 
for so many months past, and from the cease- 
less persecutions of the two unfriendly women 
with whom she had been condemned to live, 
the poor child began to recover her health and 
spirits and to take a natural and simple 
pleasure ix the little daily events of their quiet 
, [ne two ladies led a most tranquil life to- 
gether, and their excitements and amusements 
were of a very trivial nature They bought 
flowers and pictures to beautify their rooms. 
Eastern embroideries and high art curtains, 


c 


which they draped and hung in every conceiv- | he asked her anxiously, as she supported him 


able corner, and little knick-knacks in silver 
and china to strew upon the tables. Then they 
set up a large cage for small birds in the din- 
ing-room bay-window; and, having further- 
more, purchased a dog, a cat, and a gray parrot, 
they discovered that they had plenty of daily 
occupation in tending and playing with these 
different pets. They became quite girlishly 
happy together ; and Mary secretly rejoiced to 
see how enormously Kathleen gained day by 
day in health and spirits. In little more than 
a week they had settled down together so har- 
moniously and happily that it seemed as if 
they had been living together for years. 

One day, however, all this was swept away, 
aid in one moment all the brightness and 
peace of Kathleen Elwyn’s new life was over- 
cast and shattered, and she was plunged once 
more into all the horrors of anxiety and terror. 

Mary Hale had been our all day. She had 
gone to pay a duty visit to an old lady, an aunt 
of her father’s, who lived at Sydenham. She 
went to spend the day with her, starting im 
mediately after breakfast, and promising to be 
back by dinner. Afterwards she felt that she 
would have given anything on earth if the fatal 
notion of going to do her duty by this old lady 
had never entered her head, 

She left Kathleen quite happy and fall of 
business. She was engaged in painting a deal 
stand for the parrot’s cage with Aspinall’s 
piin*, work which it was impossible to leave 
half completed. She worked at it till luncheon 
time, and then, having succeeded in smearing 
her hands and dress all over with scarlet paint, 
she proceeded to cleanse the former and change 
the latter, and conceived that she had made 
enouzh mess for one day. 

She had meant to go out after luncheon, but 
went back to her painting instead, and became 
5) engrossed in it that it had begun to get dark 
and foggy before the clamoring of her little 
Yorkshire terrier to be taken for a run remind- 
ed her that the daylight was already nearly 
over, But for the little dog she would probably 
not have gone out at all, for the day was cold 
and cheerless and most untempting ; but fate, 
through the agency of Nip, willed otherwise. 
and she put on her walking-things and went 
ou’. 

It was really getting quite dark when, after 
a brisk walk, she turned to go home, and a 
choking yellow fog of the nature aptly de- 
scribea as ‘* pea soup” began to wrap every- 
thing in a thick and unsavory mantle. Kath- 
leen, who had taken her dog into the Kensing- 
ton Gardens, began to walk very quickly ; the 
fog got down her throat and made her eyes 
Smart. Just as she was nearing the gate lead- 
ing into the Knightsbridge Road, she perceived 
that she was closely followed by a very ragged- 
looking man, and her heart was touched by the 
terrible racking cough which seemed to tear 
him to pieces. 

Ir was not in Kathleen Elwyn’s gentle and 
womanly nature to listen unmoved to such 
heart rending evidence of suffering. The man 
mide no attempt to beg; he only walked be- 
hind her, and coughed and coughed as though 
his very life was being torn out of him by vio- 
lent piroxysms that shook his whole frame 
from head to foot. She turned round suddenly 
and faced him, 

You have a terrible cough, my poor man, 
and you ought not to be out in such weather. 
Can [do anything to help you?”—and instince- 
tively she drew her purse out of her pocket. 

lhe man stood stari gat her. He wore a soft 
felt wideawake, very battered and dirty, 
Pulled low over eyes that seemed, so far as 
She could see in the dim light, to be hazgard 
and hungry looking, and a stubby black beard, 
covering nearly all the lower part of his face, 
gave him a strange and wild appearance. 
ror a few minutes he seemed unable to speak ; 
but she noticed that he started violently when 
she came close to him, and that he trembled 
from head to foot. Kathleen drew a sovereign 
out of her purse. ; 

Wil you go and get yourself some medi 
Cine for your cough with this, and then take 
my advice and go home?’ 

“IT have no home!” he said, in a low hol- 
low voice: and he did not put out his hand | 
to take the sovereign. : 

* No home?” she repeated. ‘* What are you | 
kong to do then? You cannot be out at 
Night with such a cough! Where are you 
RO.ng to sleep?” 

“In the street perhaps 
the river!” 

“Oh, but 


| 


or, better still, in 


this is terrible!” cried Kathleen, 
much distressed, ‘* You must not speak like 
that—you must let me help you! Will you not 
80 and get yourself a lodging if I give you 
Money ?—or there are housesof nightly refuge.” 
“Oh, no, no, no—I cannot go to any of those 
s!"—and then suddenly he fell upon his 
Nees on the path beside her and caught hold 
Of her dress with his thin bony hands. 
Kathleen uttered a stifled ery. She was 
really frightened by this extraordinary conduct, | 
and endeavored to disengage her skirts from 
his clinging hands. For one wild moment she 
looked round for help; but there was not a 
'Ving soul within sight—only the thick im- 
Penetrable wall of fg which was fast closing 
'n On every side of her, And then the wretched 
Man, who was vow coughing so violently as to 


| and frightened ! 


| enough about illness to see that.” 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


be incap ible of speech, managed to find at last 
| the faint echo of a hollow voice, and, to her 
amazement, the broken accents murmured her 
own name. 

** Kath-leen—Kath-leen—have mer.cy !” 
Then she knew him. [t was Tom Darley. 

“Tom, Tom,” she cried, in a terrified whisper, 

“is it really you? Great heavens, how do you 
come here? Have you got out of prison?” 

‘Did you not hear I had escaped? I lay for 
; two days in a ditch under a heap of rot ing 
leaves; I heard them hunting the country all 
round me. I had nothing to eat but some ber. 
ries; I was wet tothe skin. Then at last they 
got tired of looking for me. q 


frighten the rooks ina field, and I buried my 
prison things deep in the earth; and ever since 
{’ve tramped all night and lain close in ditches 
and woods all day, and I've begged fora crust 
of bread here and there. And then by good 
luck I picked up a purse with a few shillings in 





one day, and I got a loaf of bread in a village. 
But I never dared stop at night or rest lest the 
police should catch me up. Don’t you give me 
up to them, Kathleen! I’madying man-—-I've 
got my death-chill from lying out in the wet, 
and the pain through my chest is just awful! 
Be good to me, Kathie, for the sake of old days 
—hide me somewhere where I can die in peace 
—don't let them take me back to prison! I’m 
| dying, I tell you—dying—dying!” and a fresh 
paroxysm of coughing convulsed the poor 
wretch, ‘I’m dying, Kathie!” be moaned 
| again. ‘“‘I killed your tine lover because of 
you ; but now I shall never get you, and I am 
punished enough. Have pity on me—nave 
pity!” 

Kathleen was very pale, and there was an 


theless a divine compassion filled her heart 
towards this poor lost creature who crouched 
at her feet in his agony, and whose only prayer 
was that she would help him to die in peace. 


With all her slender strength she took hold 
of his arms and helped him to rise to his feet, 
and made him lean upon her as she led him 
away. 
to what she should do, or shrink from the hor- 
rible spectacle of this degraded and sin stained 
creature whom 
dence had led thus purposely to her in order 
| that she might befriend him. 


*“You will not give me up to justice, Kathie,” 





towards the gate of the Gardens—“‘ to a shame- 
ful and horrible death?” 

‘“My poor Tom, Heaven has stricken you 
enough for your sin!’ she answered softly. 
** Man shall let you alone now. I am going to | 
take you to my home. Can you walk? I think | 
it will be hardly safe to take a cab.” 

And so, with his arm under hers, slowly and | 
painfully they walked to Claymore Gardens to- | 
gether. Kathleen never spoke a word to him; 
she was maturing her plans and arranging | 
what she would do. Poor Tom coughed fright- | 


awful sense of horror upon her at the dreadful | 
position in which she found herself; but never. | 


Not for one moment did she hesitate as | 


it seemed to her that Provi- | 


I got away, and I | 
took the clothes froma scarecrow put up to | 


it; and sol got a waggoner to give me a lift | 


home just now was taken very ill in the cab 
and that we have had to put him to bed.” 

‘*My cousin? Oh!” 

“*Dearest Mary, you must agree! 
not promise me?” 

** Yes, yes, Kathleen 
and I will keep my promise. 
| take my breath away. Besides, you 
answered all my questions Whit 
dcctor ?” 

‘Mr. Jones is peculiar, and will not see doc- 
tors. 
one in, so that there may be no trouble after 


Did you 
-I did promise certainly, 


have not 
about a 


is to give him 


You 


All we can do for him now 
nourishment and soothe his last hours. 
and I are going to nurs? him.” 

** But suppose he should get better?” 

Kathleen shook her head. 

** He will not get better; there is death in his 
face. If such a miracle as his 
take place, we must he!p him to escape abroad. 
| I have thought of that too, and I think it could 
be done. Mary, if you only knew what this is 
tome! It seems a sort of reparation for all my 
sins and mistakes—a means put by Heaven 
into my hands to expiate my faults by extend- 
ing mercy and pardon to this man who in his 
| sinful ignorance, has blackened and threatened 





| my life ever since I left the old Dobsons’ house, | 


and who has steeped his hands in crime by my 
blunder and for my sake.” 

Mary Hale was too thoroughly practical a 
woman to agree entirely with Kathleen’s ideas; 
but she could not help being touched by the 
tender heart and forgiving charity which could 
account it a privilege to nurse and tend so vile 
an enemy, and she could but admire the woman 
who, instead of recoiling with loathing and 
horror from the criminal, was ready to own to 
her portion of the blame and to do what she 
could to save him from his doom. 

“God is the Judge,” said the girl solemnly, 
her dark eyes fixed seriously upon her friend. 
‘Why should we seek to question His de 
crees? I have prayed that I might save his 


life; and God has sent poor Tom here to die |. 


in my house as an answer to my prayer, I 


| shall not shrink from the duty He has given 


me to do.” She held out her hand to Mary 
and led her upstairs. 


Not much hope or fear of recovery! Mary 


saw at a glance, as, half shudderingly, her | 
' eyes fell upon the rough haggard face lying 


with closed eyes and struggling breath upon 
the white pillows, that Tom Darley’s doom 
was indeed sealed, and that the term of his 
life might be measured by hours rather than 
by days. 

Silently and without any further words ths 
two girls took up the work that lay before 
them. The iittle blameless lie concerning 
‘““Mr. Jones” was told to the servants, who | 
apparently believed it, although the lady’s- 
ma‘d did exclaim— 

**Law, ma’am, however did you get the poor 





But you rather | as £800 would rank at present 
When he is actually dying, we will call | he was entertaining Johnson and Reynolds at 


wards ; it will then be too late to move him. | 


recovery does | 


| tion by the Amphitryon : 


NIGHT 9 








' 
but ready to acknowledge wrong-doing, 
over, determined, but unselfish, 
remove freckles 


Bery., Mount Forest.—Your hair is black 
willed and self-reliant, yet affectionate ; a little careless 
considerably p>rsevering and impulsive. Your writiog is 
very good, but a li'tie more freedom of the hand would im 
prove it 


writers. Goldsmith, as Macaulay has pointed 
out, had nobody but himeelf to blame for his 
poverty and distress. ‘‘His average income 
| during the last seven years of his life certainly 
exceeded £400 a year; and £400 a year ranked 
among the incomes of that day a‘ least as high 
But Goldsmith 
spent twice as much as he had. He wore fine 
clothes, gave dinners of several courses, paid 
court to beauties.” One day he was found ina 
| garret, penniless and friendless ; the next day 


: You are, more- 
Nothing will permanently 


You are self- 





WILLIAMS PIANOS 


dinner, dressed in a new suit, ‘‘ lined with silk 
and furnished with gold buttons.” 

William Godwin, again. was another unfor- 
tunate writer. When he began authorship in 
| 1784 he said that for the most part he did not 

eat his dinner without previously carrying his 

watch or his boos to the pawnbroker to enable S 

him to buy food. The fault of all these mer RT. HON. SIR CHARLES TUPPER, G.C.4.6., 

q Canada’s High ¢ 

was that they had no moral power. Money . 
| they found hard to get, but harder to hold. HON. G. W. ROSS, LL B., Mir 

When they had it they flung it from them as if FP. H. TORRINGTON, ESQ., Dire 

it were poison. lege of Music, Toronto 

Mr. Justice Talfourd, who befriended many W. E. HASLAM, ESQ., V ice Specialist, Toronte 
Grub street authors, was fond of relating the PROF, CARL MARTENS, Professor of Music, To 
following illustration of the imprudence of a | ronto 

man of genius who had largely contributed to ARTHUR E 

the intellectual enjoyments of the community. | servatory of Mus 

This gentleman had invited a large party to EDGAR KR, DOWARD, 
wanting to the | Ascension, Toronto 
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HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN, Windsor Castl 
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tor Toronto Col 


FISHER, MUs. BAC., Toronto Con 


; ES@.. Organist ( irch of 
| dinner, and nothing seemed 


festivity, when it was observed that, although «. ¢. FARRINGER, ES@., Director O.tario | y 
wine was served in profusion, there were no | of Muse, Toronto 

two bottles of the same size. The mystery PROP. CHAS, BOHNER, Professor of Music, Toronte 
was explained without hesitation or compunc MRS. CALDWELL, Canada’s Soprano 


F. WARRINGTON, ES@., Canada’s Baritone 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Toronto, Ont 
ONTARIO COLLEGE OF WESIC, Toronto, Ont 


‘‘T have no credit with my wine merchant, 
and I was sadly puzzled how to manage for 
you, when a fellow knocked at the door with 







specimens of Italian wines, or what he called MOULTON COT Ont 
wines: so I told him to leave a bottle of each HELLMITH CO 1, O 
on trial, and call again tomorrow. This an ALMA COLLEG Ont 


nouncement was far from reassuring, and as DEMILL COLLEGE, Oshawa, Ont 


| some of the company complained of incipient 





gentleman upstairs so quiet? Youshould have 
rung for us to come and help you.” 
Beef tea and chicken broth, turtle soup and | 
champagne, were speedily procured and carried | 
to the door of the sick room where Kathleen 
presided, whilst Mary waited upon her and car- 
ried out her most minute directions; but, in 
spite of warmth and nourishment and stimu- 
lan‘s, poor Tom grew hourly weaker and | 
we iker, and it soon became evident to the two 
watchers that the end could not be very far off, | 
All through that weary night and all through | 
the next weary day they sat in turns by his | 
bedside and did all they could for him, and at 





fully at intervals, and she was frequently 
obliged to stand still for whole minutes at a 
time whilst the fits lasted. At length they | 
reached her own door. She opened it with her 
latch-key, making as little noise as she possibly 
could, although her heart was beating loudly | 
and she trembled from head to foot with ner- 
vousness, | 

But luckily it was the servants’ tea-hour, | 
and they were all downstairs in the basement; | 
she could hear their voices laughing and talk- 
ing together below. By great good fortune, 
too, Tom was for the moment free from an | 
attack of coughing, so, motioning to him to! 
step softly, Kathleen led the way upstairs. 
She took him into the small, spare room on the | 
upper floor which had never yet been occupied, | 
and telling him to wait there till her return, | 
she locked the door upon him and took away | 
the key in her pocket. 

Nearly two hours later Mary Hale, having 
been much delayed on her return journey from | 
Sydenham by the fog, arrived at Claymore | 
Gardens. Kathleen met her in the small hall, | 
and, at the very glimpse of her pale scared | 
face, Mary could see that something very seri- | 
ous was amiss with her. Kathleen beckoned | 
to her to come into the dining-room, and then 
carefully closed the door. 

**So nething is the matter!” cried Miss Hale. 
**You are as white as a sheet and look fright- 
ened out of your wits! What has happened, | 
Kathleen?” 

‘*Mary, do you remember the night we | 
arrived here—how I asked yow to make me a | 
promise—a promise to help me to save that un- 
fortunate man who murdered my poor cousin, 
and whose fate has been for years stranzely 
bound up with mine ?” 

‘“*I remember it perfectly, Kathleen. And 
now I suppose you have found out what I have | 
hitherto managed to conceal from you—that the 
wretched man has escaped from Clorchester 
Jail?” 

“You knew it then,” cried Kathleen re- 
proachfully—*‘ you knew it, and did not tell 
me? Oh, Mary?” 

** Dearest Kathleen, I thought it would pain 
you needlessly and upset you to no purpose. | 
Forgive me if I act unwisely! I did not see | 
what good could be gained by telling you. I 
thought you would hear it after a time from 
Sir Adrian Deverell—I felt certain he would | 
tell you. Has he been here?” 

“T have not seen Sir Adrian.” 

“Then who has told you?” 

** No one.” 

A dreadfui suspicion came into Mary's mind 
—Kathleen must have met the escaped mur 


” 





| 

derer! Her eyes must have revealed her | 
thought, for Kathleen answered her look. | 
“Yes; you have guessed it, Mary. I have | 


found poor Tom.” 

‘*Good heavens, Kathleen ! 
meet him? What happened? 
now?” 

‘*He is here,” Kathleen answered gently, 
with a sad little smile. 

‘‘Here—in this house? You have brought | 
him here? Oh, but this is horrible!” 

‘** My dear Mary, be’calm and listen tome! I 
assure you——” | 

“I cannot listen to you!” cried Mary, with | 
vehemence. ‘‘ Nothing can explain away the | 
fact that the man is here! Where is he?’ 

‘* Upstairs in bed in the spare room. Mary, 
he is very ill!” 

‘* He cannot remain here! He must not stay 
under your roof to make you a public scandal ! 
Dearest Kathleen, you must have been out of 
your senses to do such a thing! I entreat you 
to think ot yourself! As it is, what can the | 
servants think?” 

‘“The servants know nothing. I brought him | 
into the house myself; no one saw us come in, | 
I got him upstairs, and made up the bed and | 


Where did you | 
Where is he | 


set light to the fire myself; and by this time | 
he has gone to bed. Mary, don’t look so scared | 
The poor fellow is dying, I 
tell you; Iam certain he cannot live two days. 
He io. inflammation of the lungs; I know 

‘*But, my dearest Kathleen, consider the 
awful responsibility we shall be incurring! 
urged Mary distractedly. ‘‘ How are you to 
conceal his presence here from the maids—and 
how hide his identity when they have dis- 
covered him? And then what are we to do| 
about a doctor, and who is to nurse him?” 

**T have thought of it ail, Mary. Now that 
he is in the house, he is safe, because the maids 
need “ever go into his room, They are young 
and inexperienced, and it will be quite na ural 
that we should exclule them from a sick bed | 
side. Presently you and [are going up-stairs, 
and I shall ring the bell and tell them that 
your cousin—Mr, Jones — who brought 





| ledge also of all terror and apprehension. 


| leen 


The music plunges once 


| length even Mary became tender-hearted to- 


wards the dying wretch who lay helpless and 
suffering, and was inclined to forgiveness | 
rather than to condemnation. 

‘If we were hospital nurses or sisters of 
charity,” she said. once, in a whisper to Kath- | 
leen, ‘“‘should we nurse him any the less 
tenderly because he was a criminal?” And | 
Kathleen thanked her with a glance and a 
pressure of the hand. 

At length the time came when, as Kathleen | 
had foreseen, poor Tom was beyond the reach | 
of law and of justice, and beyond the know- 
He | 
became utterly unconscious. Man might do | 
his worst now ; the impenetrable veil had fallen | 
for ever upon his mind, and he would die in 
peace. 

‘* Now we must send for a doctor,” said Kath- | 
decidedly. ‘It is necessary, to avoid | 
future inquiries and suspicions, that we should 
do so—and nobody can give him up to justice 
now.” 

The doctor—an unknown young practitioner | 
living in the next street—was summoned, 

‘**Kathleen,’ said Mary suddeniy to her, 
‘‘there is somebody else who should be sent | 
for wichout a moment's delay—and that is Sir 
Adrian Deverell. He is a friend of yours; he | 
promised to help you with your petition. It is 
not right that he should remain in ignorance of 
what has happened. You must tell him the 
truth.” 

The girl was standing on the landing outside | 
the sick-room door, whilst the doctor was doing | 
the little he couid for the dying man. The | 
color rose slowly in Kathleen's face. She had | 
never told Mary of her love. 

**T—I do not think I can send for Sir Adrian, 
Mary,” she began hesitatingly. 

At that moment the maid came up the stairs. 

“Sir Adrian Deverell is in the drawing-room, | 
ma’am ; he wishes to speak to you very particu- | 
larly.” 

And, as Kathleen passed quickly down the | 
stairs, the doctor came softly out of the bed- | 
room and said to Mary Hale— 

‘The poor fellow is dead |” 


(To be Continued. ) 








Unrivalled. 


The circus tent was crowded with the ancient town’s elite, 
And music floated through the air in measures softly sweet ; 
The odor of the festive peanut lovely fragrance made, 
While mingling with the shining glass of lemonade. 


| The cavalcade had shown their spang'es in the giddy rixg, 


And now the gay and padded steed upon the sight they bring. 
again, so, lisewise, does the horse, 
Farini round the dizzy, dazzling 


whirls Mam’zelle 


course. 


And 


The act is almost ended, and the lady stops for breath, 
A burst of loud applause, and the tent is still as death ! 


The clown beg'ns to sp2ak, and wags his head in manner 


droll; 


But soon the laughter grows beyond that clown’s control 


The trombone in the orch >stra has tum)led into fits, 


’| called Milton street, in honor of the poet, who 


you | dents in Grub street, but to all 


The balance of the band appear to've lost full half their 


wits; , 
| The ringmaster has dropped his whip; the lady trembles 
there ; 
The people stand upon their seats in startling, dumb des 
pair 


But still the clown continued to relate his wond'rous gay 
He would not stop, he couldn't stop, he was a fearful wag 
Bat what was it that held ajl there, spellbound, the while 


he spoke 
That wicked clown was telling them that night a brand new 
joke! 
Monrok H. Rosexretp in New York Clipper | 
a 





Grub Street. 





“Grub street, originally the name of a street 


| near Moorfields, in London, much inhabited by 


writers of small histories, dictionaries and 
temporary poems; whence any mean produc 
tion is called Grub street.’ Such is the defini- 
tion given by De. Johnson of a street famous 
in’ literary history. The street lies between 
Fore street and Chiswell street, and is now 


had, however, no connection or association 
with the original Grub street or its literature. 
Its old houses have entirely disappeared. 

Many good men found refuge in Grub street. 
Daniel Defoe wrote several of his publications } 
in this much-abused street. Johnson probably 
lived in it himself for atime. Sodid Savage, | 
Otway, Boyse, and a score of minor poets. | 
Boyse wore a blanket because he had no 
breeches ; and was found famished to death, | 


| with a pen in his hand. 


Tne phrase was applied, not only to the resi- 
Bohemian 


| would you like Only a Dream 


| you. 


| go to the past for illustrations of literary impe- 


pains ia the stomach, he was requested to send 
for some brandy by way of antidote. 

‘* With all my heart,” was the reply, “ but 
you must first club your sixpence apiece ”; and 
the sixpences being, clubbed accordingly, the 
threatened sickness was averted, and the half 
empty bottles of wine were put aside to be re- 
turned, 

Stories of this kind without number might 
be quoted of the Grub street authors; but why 


hes. Williams & Son 


143 Yonge Street, Toronto 


JOHN FLETCHER 


IRON AND STEEL WORK 


cuniosity? Writers in the contemporary press 
and elsewhere are fond cf telling us that the 
miseries and struggles of Grub street have dis- 
appeared before a more liberal! public spirit. 
Have they? ‘‘Try,” remarks Mr. Henry 
Curwen, ‘“‘try for four or five years only to] RooFs, GIRDERS, BEAMB, 
make an independent and self supporting liveli es 
hood asa writer of books, and if you do not STAIRS, COLUMNS 
drift for a while into a very actual Grub street PURPOSES. 
yourself, you are pretty sure to know a doz n 
men to whom, to put it crudely, dinner and 
lodging are as uncertain day vy day now as to 
any Goldsmith or Savage long ago. It is difti 
cult to imagine a crueller career than this for 
those who live by it; difticult to invent a fiction 
fuller of pathos and heroism for those who 
merely read of it as a story.” 


AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING 
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; LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOKS 

i 70 YONGE STREET 

Next door to Dominion Bank 

L Lunch Courter for Gentlemen on the 
ground floor. Fi-est Bar in Canada 


Choice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 


roprietors 


ASPLENDID CHANCE 


She (after two hours at piano)—Mr. Be Bluut, 


? 


wouldn’t disturb 


De Blunt—Well, ves, if it 


— o~- —_ 


To Correspondents. 











ee ; WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS 

(Correspondents will address —‘‘ Correspondence Column, 
Sarurpay Nieut Oftice. | sé SATURDAY NIGHT” 

Jupy —The hair is pretty— sandy brown. You are bright ANI ' 
fun loving, sensitive, orderly in your habits and in lined to é 
make many friends. . WJIRLD TYPEWRITER 

JESSAMINE — Personal magnetism is that peculiar force , ; : . : we : 
humanity which attracts people. It may be good, it ma For 810, cash with order. Th: price Ty pewriter 
be evil. All do not possess it. 2. A regard for ¢ + | alone is S10, See advertisement of this machine 
strong will, prudence and cheerfulness It is ofte ne another colum: 


and true regard would not consider it an obstacle 


Sur, Toronto.— Auburn hair. He should 
dark eyed. 2 You lack perseverance to a 
purpose in life. Cultivate it. Inde 
panion, sunny-tempered and ambiticus 
~Your writing indicates an enter 

ntious, earr 
Almost any busi 


e ‘rown haired, 
‘omplish your 
a genial 


PROF. DAVIDSON 


NKW K 


Chiropodist and Manicure 


Tl Yonge St., cor, King 


sive, 


Carouine, Morrisburg. 
prising nature. You are undoubtedly an 
a little careless, unselfish and sociable 
ness 

Fipo, ¢ 1 
impatient, are industrious, sensitive, and lack perseverance 
to make the best of your lif Cultivate 





ybourg Black . ¥e ure inclined to he 


Fipe_ie, Cobourg. —The hair is b'ack Y ive artist 


taste, are genial, persevering, self reliant and unseltist! U Nn Nn S 
j 
Heen S , Toronto —The hair is real golden—as rare as it 
is beautiful. Your writing indicates determi ation, the 
ability to understand quickly, a fair share of self-esteem, 
| and a thoroughly self-reliant character 
and 


Wash with « 


astile soap ar d water 


Victim, Toronto 


apply a borax solution. Brush them carefully, and never 

in aeving rub the wrong way l _ Z. STEAM LAUNDRY 
Vera C.— Your hair is dark go'den, indicates a matter-of 

ee ee on eee 42 Richmond Street West 

Erauiniwe.—Colcr of hair, dark brow Y : have Aye si zs : 7 ) is / PE 

tive nature, are Warw-hearted, and disposed to shir tt ~ y ir ~ / y 
Hitpa, Mount Fores*.—Color of hiir, redoi h hrowr In S 7 : 

dispo ition you are ret rg, dspo ed to ‘ct ‘mpu'rively, Delivery to all parts of the city 
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Troubles 


If the Liver, Kidneys, 








Stomach 


Troubles are caused by improper diet, | Never come alone. 


or Bowels are disordered, other parts of 


hasty eating and drinking, late suppers, 


the excessive use of stimulants, and a/the body become affected. Ayer's Sar- 
scrofulous condition of the blood. Aver's |} saparilla restores the vigor required 
Sarsaparilla is the most eflicacious remedy | for the healthy action of these organs 
for all such disorders. **I am convineed | more speedily than any other medicine, 
that the worst cases of Dyspepsia **\ few bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
Can be Cured 

cured by taking Ayer'’s Sarsaparilla, IT) me of Kidney Disease, when all other 
suffered greatly from this eomplaint for | medicines failed. It is the most reliable 


and best remedy for this complaint known 
to me. — Eli Dodd, Xenia, III. 


TI was afflicted with a severe bowel diffi- 
culty; my vitality seemed to be rapidly 
diminishing, my appetite failed, my 
tongue Was badly coated, snd my strength 
was gone. In this enfeebled condition I 
began taking Aver’s Sarsaparilla. Thad 


vears, and never took any medicine that 
lid me any good until LT commenced 
using Aver’s Sarsapavilla, T took four 
bottles of this preparation last) spring, 
ind mv appetite, health, and strength 
were completely restored. Richard M. 
Norton, Danbury, Conn. 


M wife was long subject to severe 
Headaches, the result of stomach and! not taken many doses before L noticed 
liver disorders, After trying various|/2 decided change for the better. My 


appetite and strength returned, and my 
| whole system manifested renewed vigor. 
E. B. Simonds, Glover, Vt. 


I have used Avyer's Medicines in my 


|family, with satisfaction, for years, and 
always have a bottle of Ayer’s Sar- 


remedies, without relief, she used Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla, and was speedily cured.— 
S. Page, 21 Austin st., Lowell, Mass. 

As a remedy for Debility, Faintness, 
Loss of Appetite, and Indigestion, 1 took 


one bottle of 
Ayer’s Sar|saparilla 


saparilla, and was cured. —H. Mansfield, | in the house: it is so good for the blood. — 
Chelmsford, Mass. | Mrs. E. Thruvegen, Perth Amboy, N. J. 


Price $1; six bottles, $5. 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, | Seld by Druggists. 
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Camping Supplies PHOTOGRAPHER trade a specialty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- D E N - l S T 
don ‘White Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands | 172 Yonge Street, next door to R, Simpson’s 58 Homewood Avenue j glo 
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40 Jarvis Street, Toronto , ae Also Continuous Gum Sets. All operations known to =— ’ a Ba 
FAMILY GROCERS | JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT | modern dentistry practiced. Piano Virtuoso Da 
; T ' 7 FRASER BRYCE DOORS NEVER CLOSED CHAS. P. LENNOX 105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music { at. 
813 King St. West 7 oron 0 | Grand Opera Hcuee Building — Yonge Street “Tel a 7 1846 . Room B Will accept engagements for Concerts, and will also take 
GRAND TRUNK RAIL — AY | I -HO TOG RA PH E R emmomn a elephone Pupils in Piano Theory and Instrumentation. f h 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to | 2 I I LTE i i U B CAF E E = T H A ! T H 0 R HENRI DE BESSE - spe 
14 Kin - And MERCHANTS’ LUNCH COUNTER | : 
MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 107 = St. _West_ anaes _ TORONTO First-class in every respect. A specialty is the choice | Violin Pia noforte . 
And all Principal Points in | UNBEAMS butter and the best meats procurable. All the delicacies of 7 : Mr: 
| the season and prompt attendance. Private dining-room | Best teeth om Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless PARIS AND STUTTGART 
CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES | up-stairs. Reading and smoking rooms attached. on” Telephone 1476 S METHOD F 
| ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 12 Colbo Ww. INGH C. . RIGGS, Ki dyY M 
It is positively the only line from Toronto running the | olborne St., R. BINGHAM, PROP. cor. ing an onge 129 Bloor Street East aft 
‘ 116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West — ——____—. afte 
celebrated Pullman’s Palace Sleeping, Buffet and Parlor ; 
Cars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, civility. | SY Photographs of all sizes T H E J E WwW E L. L R ESTA U RA N T R. J W. F HARRISON 
For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information | . emis ie te . Jordan Sereet om =: SN ELG ROVE . . e M 
apply at the city ticket offices. | unbeams $1 per doz. _ &e ms 
Sh : 4 : r ganist of St. Simon’s Church and Musical Director of last 
Corner eed Sonar diate tnd @ Tome cttocs, Desente. | Mr. HAMILTON McCARTHY, A.R.C.A., Sculptor This favorite restaurant of Toronto's business men has Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. of the a 
Telephone Nos. 434 and 435. | Has removed to commodious premises on the ground floor recently been enlarged and refitted throughout. New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns| Organ. Pi atT : 
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: cademy of Music, London, Eng, also for son years zis 
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A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class WILL RE-OPEN ON Mr. ©, J, 
W. PA 





‘oupes Tie. 


Carriages ® | 1065 YONGE STREET, TORONTO| WONDAY. SEPTEMBER 9, 89 


Our Ladies’ $3.00 Button Boot, Dongola Kid, is unsur i} 
| KH 
Telephone 1238. THIRD DOOR NORTH OF ALBERT HAL. 


Solid trains from Pert Dalhousie to Buffalo. Low rates | passed. Ladies’ Walking Shoes—St) lish, Cheap, Good. | 
excursion parties. Tickets from all G. T. R. and Em- | Gentlemen's Sporting Shoes—all kinds 


= WM. WEST & €O., 246 Yonge Street’ 


prese of India Ticket Agents. 


fa 22 RRR ro ee rrerrmmrrermmercrmten «genni ene a oe rope: = a ene a menos paper an 








MUSIC 


Avenue 
, Cornet, etc. 





tu0cso 
ito College of Music 


erts, and will also take 
entation. 


noforte 


ART METHOD 
t Bast 
RRISON 
— of the 
i Harmony 
Street 


TE OF THE ROYAL 
onservatoire, Leipzig, 
ter Jarvis St. Baptist 
acher of 

usical Theory 


» of Music 
vis Street 


—_——————_—_____. 


‘inging at the London 
, also for come years 
Opera, Paris, Frarce, 
lyric stage. For terms 
NORDHEIMER, King 
SE BING, 

rrard Street, Toronto. 


NWOOD 


cher of Music. Three 
3 239 Sherbourne street, 


9F MUSIC 


ticultural Gardens 
dd by the best families 


INGER 

ie school for 

e Years 

- country, and has had 


perience 
_S. A. and Canada. 


anch of music from the 
rms, etc., address 
R, 150 Carlton St, 


| OF MUSIC 


IRGAN SCHOOL 


‘ommences Sep- 
89 


ranch cf music—vocal, 
ort eminent teachers in 
1 in college, and largest 
sand practice. Orches- 
le to students. Diplo- 
lificates granted. Lec- 
lass free. 

rticulars. 


iGTON, Director, 
1 14 Pembroke Street. 


TO 


of Music 


s Sept. 4 


-y new features just 
ation at the principal 


Musical Director. 


ree 


Secretary. 





rER 


uae ART 


D ARTISTS’ 


SIGN 
+E ST. ARCADE 
ember 16 


CATION 


nd Shorthand Institute 


ber 2, 1889 


n ip 


arantee satisfa t 
jpils Last Year 


University, 
ldings, Toronto, Ont 
_H. BROOKS, 

Sec. and Mar ager. _ 


FOR BOYS 
Phoebe Street 


commercial life or the 


the evening. Send for 


DILLON, M.A., 
Principal. 


simcoe Street, Toronto. 
iLL, Principal 
. : 2 

SEPTEMBER * — 
are received as pup! 
ne comforts with home 
r both parents are ae 
1 go home from Satu 
, corresponding /°' a 
i on application tot 


7D — ENGLISH 
ys for entrance scholar 
is, also for University 
(are SATURDAY Niet 
nto, Sir Daniel W tbo» 
‘gon, Esq., Dr. Temple, 


VATE SCHOOL 
Street 


ON 


[BER 9, '89 


Social and Personal. 





(Continued from Page Two.) 


gloves n 


uniform : 
added animation to the brilliant scene. 
z o 


Mr. George Bethune, Mr. James Henderson, 
Mr. Elmes Henderson, Mr. Mayne Campbell of 
Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Ingersoll of St. 
ret the flowing lace at the elbow. The | Catharines, Mr. and Mrs. Allan Lloyd and 
gs of the military gentlemen present | party of Barrie, Mr. and Mrs. Hood of Ham- 
Keenig and family of New Or- 
leans, Mr. and Mrs, Rand and family of Tona- 


ilton, Mrs. 


Mr. A. W. Stewart, formerly of the Ontario | wanda, Lieut.-Col. Gilmour, Miss and Mr. 


Bank and now with the City National Bank, | Thompson of Toronto, Mr. J. E. Boswell of 


Dallas, Texas, is spending his holidays in towr 
at his sister’s, Mrs. Conolly of Henry street. 
—v . a 


Mr. and Miss Greet of Gerrard street are 


pending the summer in Vancouver, B. C. 


. 


Mrs. Saunders of Guelph is staying with 


Mrs. Shanly of Wilcox street. 
7 * 


Mr. and Mrs Frank Score have just returned 


1 | Cobourg, Messrs. W. E. Parsons, H. D. Fortier, 
M. M. Kertland of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. 
Adams of Toronto, Mr. R. M. Robertson of Chi- 
cago, Mr. J. T. Wyatt, Master and Miss Hay- 
ward, Mr. and Mrs. McLean of Toronto, Messrs, 
George D. Hayes and Hamilton Wells of Buf- 
falo, Mr. Cramer and Mr. Scribner of Tona- 
wanda, 





Out of Town. 


after spending two weeks at Penetanguishene. 


* 


Mr. Harry Jarvis left town on Wednesday 
last en route for London, England, where he | Friday evening, August 30, Quite a number 
intends studying fora year under the renowned 
: All who have heard Mr. Jarvis’ 


Randeg zZer. , par 
‘ine tenor voice predict for him a brilliant 
future. ; 


Mr. Beaumont Jarvis, who has been studyin 
architecture in the principal cities across the 
erie for the pri eight years, has returned 
fron N:w York, and decided to take up his 
abode in his native city. 

tJ 

Mrs. Wragze ani family returned fro n Geor- 
gian Bay on Tuesday evening, where they have 


heen rusticating nearly all summer. b 
* 

, , 2 j a . N i ‘ NV , 

The cards have been issued for me - 
Jones’ wedding, which takes place September 
17 Large crowls muy b2 expected at S*. 
17. fi 
GSeorg2’s Caurch, . —— 


Miss Mabel H2ward was in town Wednesday, 
just for the day, looking very much improved, 


Mrs. Tom Wood and family of Bloor street 


-—_ 
urned hom? from Niagara on Monday. wy 
* 


ret 


De. W. G. King Dodds, who is practising in 
Cincinnati, was in town for the past few weeks 
visiting his parents, He returned last Mon- 


day. 


* 
Mrs. Conolly, Mrs J. Beatty, Miss Lucy 
M:Nab» ani Ms Albsrt Stewart went to 


Bilfalo on Moniay for a few days, as the 
guests of Ms. and Mes, Allan MeN ab», 


* 

Mrs. A. Willis has returned home from 
Ministee Miec’1., where she has been for the 
past mouth visiting hor dauzhter the wife of 
sh: Rev. H. E. S> norville. a 

a 

Sir Eiwian Arnold, the famous English poet 
ani journalist, was the guest of Prof. G oldwin 
Spith at tha Granze this week. Sir Elwin is 
on his way to Japan and India, but will see 


some of the American cities before he leaves | 


this continent. - 
* 


Wednesday was a famou3 day in Port Hope, 
when the statues of the late Col. Williams was 
unveiled by Sir John A. Macdonald. Speeches 
were delivered by Sir John and Sir Adolphe 
Caron, and the ceremony was witnessed by 
thousands, 


gratulated on the success of his work, 
7 


Mr. ©. S. Botsford of S*. George street has re- 
turned fram Eizlanl and the continent. 
Mrs. Botsford and sons from Saratoga and 
Skaneateles, New York. 

« 

0.1 Tuesday evening Mr. Jeffers, choir-master 
of the Bloor S:reet Methodist Church, was the 
cecipient of a wedding gift from his choir in 
the shane of a beautifully illuminated address, 
It was executed by the facile pencil of Mr. Sam 
Jones, secretary of the Art Students’ League, 
and was a work of art, besides being entirely 


unconventional, 
* 


Mr. F. Teviotdale has returned from Brace- | 
bridze, where he has been rusticatiag for the 
past two months, 


It is carrently reported that one of our prom- 
insnt barristers, having fallen a victim to the 
shafts of Cupid, is about to lead to the altar a 
lady from the Sunny South, who wich a num- 
ber of friends has been spending a portion of 
the summer on our northern lakes. The azure 
of our cool skies with the glorious depth of 
color reflected from our broad waters or from 
the eyes of the swain have proved such an 
attractionthat it is understood by the initiated 
that the fair lady has, not needing a good deal 
of persuasion, consented to make her home in | 
Toronto, where by her winning graces and 
many accomplishments she has already estab 
lished herself in the hearts of a large circle of 
friends. Toroato society will, no doubt, be on 
the yui vive in anticipation of the auspicious 


event. 
« 


"Miss Irene Hadley of Sherbourne street left 
Saturday afternoon to spend her vacation in 
Goderich and Detroit. 

ae 


Miss Maud Snarr of Huron street is visiting 
friends in Prince Edward County. Before re- 
turning home she will visit the Thousand 
Islands and Rochester, | 


Mr. and Mrs. S. W. Burns returned from 
heir wedding trip last week. Mrs, Burns, 
assisted by Miss Manning, received a number 
of friends en Thursday and Friday of last week. 


Mr. Hamilton McCarthy was con- | 


Also | 


BARRIE, 
Mrs. John Forsyth gave an At Home on 


were present and judging from appearances 
they seemed to have a very gay time. The 
verandah was hung with Chinese lanterns and 
flowers and plants were tastefully arranged, 
making it quite an inviting place for non. 
dancers to enjoy a little tete a-tete. Among 
those present were: Mrs. Hill of Chicago, Miss 
Crawford of St. Louis, Mr. T. R. Boys, Mr. F. 
Hornsby, the Misses Mason, Mr. W. Campbell, 
the Misses Henderson, Mr. B. Schreiber, Miss 
Spotton, Miss Jeckes of Toronto, Miss Kathleen 
McCarthy, Mr. W. B. Spry, Miss Lackie of 
Chicago, Mr. G. Fraser. Dr. W. A. Ross, Miss 
Fleming, Miss Holmes, the Misses Stevenson, 
Mr. Gillett, Miss Harding of Stratford, Mr. F, 
Hewson, Mr. C. H. Crease, Dr, H. Thomson of 
Marquette, Mich., Mr. Fairbairn, Mr. Coffee, 
Mr. W. A. Cameron and others, 

Mrs. Campbell and Miss Tinnie Campbell 
have returned home from Port Dover, where 
they spent two weeks, the guests of Mrs, 
Battesby. 

Miss buchan of Toronto, who has been spend- 
ing a few weeks at Mrs. H. H. Strathy’s of The 
Hill, returned to the city last Saturday. 

Dr, Grasett of Toronto was in town last week. 

Miss Ethel Palen of Collingwood was the 
guest of Mrs. Campbell of Boulderfell for a few 
days. 

Dr. H. Thomson is spending a few weeks at 
home previous to leaving for the Old Country. 

Mr. F. H. Lauder of the Bank of Toronto has 
returned from his holiday trip. 


OcULAIRE. 
GODERICH, 


One of the most successful dances of the 
season here was that given on Thursday even- 
ing, August 29, at the Boulders, by Miss Start, 
assisted by her friends, Mrs. J. M. Kilbourne 
and Miss Kilbourne of Owen Sound. All the 
well-known society faces were present and 
amongst the guests from a distance I noticed 
Mr. and Mrs. Mason of New York, the 
Messrs, Chilton of Washington, Mr. and Miss 
Wade of Stratford, Mr. Ormiston of Mitch- 
ell, Messrs. Coleman and Strong of Seaforth, 
and Messrs. Combe, Rance and Koelle of Clin- 
ton, 
| a 

Messrs. Elliott & Son have just completed 
the decoration of the main entrances and halls 
of the Rossin House. They are at present en- 
gaged on Harry Webb’s new restaurant, corner 
Yonge and Melinda streets, and the new ceil- 
ing for the Bank of Toronto banking room, the 
| latter under the superintendence of Mr, David 
| Roberts, architect. 
et 


Art in Dress. 


The one button cutaway is much fancied by, 
and very suitable for, corpulent and short, 
stout men. Taylor & Co., Art ‘Tailors, 89 
| Yoage street. 

_ 


The Arlington Hotel. 


This hotel, which has been built and fitted 
| out during the present season, and is now open 
to the public, is considered by those compe- 
| tent to judge as one of the finest residen- 
| tial hotels in Canada. Mr. W. H. C. Kerr, 
| the proprietor, has pulled to pieces the 
old edifice known as the Grard Pacific 
Hotel, raised the entire structure another 
story, put on a large addition in the rear and is 
now forming an immense quadrangle by the 
erection of a four-story addition in John 
street. This new wing will be united to 
the King street front by a lofty tower, 
which will be an imposing and attractive 
feature of the eastern approach to the hotel. 
Along the entire King street front a grand 





rand Opera House 


O. B. SHEPPARD : . Manager. 


FAIR WEEK 


COMMENCING 


Monday, September 9 


MATINE &S 


Wednesday and Saturday 





Return of the favorites—the original and world-famous 


(Hanlon Bros., Proprietors and Managers). 


PRESENTING THEIR GRAND FAIRY 
SPECTACLE 


NEW 
FANTASMA 


INTRODUCING 
S05 on 


New Scenery, Costumas and Musi 


15 Gorgeous Transformations—15 
10 Beautiful Tableaux—10 
12 Charm‘ng Il'usions—12 


| 50 People on the Stage—50 
2 Carloads of Scenery—2 | 





A World of Novelties Introduced—Greater Gran- 
deur than ever before presented —See the 
Beauties and Wonders of Fairy 
Land — Bring the Little 
Folks with you. 





Howard Lake ? Park 


HIGH PARK OPEN FREE TO THE PUBLIC 





For Picnic and Pleasure Grounds it Has 
No Equal. 


Take the Suburban Train from Ci y Hall at 1.35, | 
Union Station 1.45, Queen’s Wharf 1.50, Scuth Park- | 
dale 1.65. The steam yacht meets the train for the 
Park. j 
Passengers Return by Six O'clock Suburbaa, | 


DANCING | 


MR. J. FREEMAN DAVIS 
(PROF. DAVIS) 


Will resume classes (31st season) Tuesday, September 3. 
Register at the 


| 
Academy and Residence, 91 Wilton Ave. | 


OssERVE—Recently in the Saturday Night we informed 
you that our Dances and Music, ‘‘ La Bronco,” ‘‘ Ripple,” 
“Jersey,” ‘La Frolique,” ‘‘La Zieka” and ‘Gavotte” 
Lancers, have been adopted by the profession and are taught 
in 31 cities and towns in the United States, including New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington, Galv:ston 
(Texas), Chicago, San Francisco, &c., &c. You will 
therefore readily sce that it is to your interest to go to the 
fountain head for instructions, especially when it can be 
found right here in Toronto. N.B.—We make a specialty 








piaaza has been constructed, reared on lofty 
Corinthian columns with finely carved capitals | 
and based on pillars of terra cotta brick and 
Credit Valley stone. Underneath the western 
wing of the piazza is the ladies’ entrance to 
the hotel, while on the corner of King and 
John streets the office entrance is similarly 
reached by an ascent of wide and a steps. 
To the right are the beautiful grounds of Upper 
Canada College. In front of the verandah are 
fountains and beds of flowers tastefully laid | 
out on a refreshing strip of lawn. Onentering 
the hotel the splendid character of the interior 
decoration and the convenience of the arrange- 
ments charm the visitor. 


-— 


Chewing Gum Retired Her. 

The young ladies who delight in the felicities 
of chewing gum, and keep their pretty little 
jaws at work from morning until night in mas- 
ticating what they can never swallow, had bet- 
ter take warning in time, if they prize their 
beauty. Is appears that a young society belle 
of this city has so exercised her masticatory 
muscles that they stick out like the biceps 
which helped John L. Sullivan win the cham. 
pionship. The young lady has gone into retire- 
ment, as her unusual facial development is 
anything but attractive, and the only prescrip- 
tion that it is possible to give her is the advice 
**don't move your jaws,” which she is endeav- 
oring to fulfil in the seclusion of her home. 





~~. = 


Art in Dress. 
The peaked lapel and the shawl collar ‘‘ swal- 
low tail” are the only coats that can be proper- 
ly worn for evenirg dress, though the dress 
sack is perfectly correct for *‘ stag” parties, 
Taylor & Co., Art Tailors, 89 Yonge street. 
4 eo 


Hydropathy on the Continent. 
At a certain establishment the patients are 
roused at four a.m. to receive a cold shower 
both. As a substitute for breakfast: vapor 





Mrs. Burns will be At Home Thursday and 
Friday of next week, at her residence, 662 


Spadina avenue. 
“ 


Mrs. Bendelari and family returned from the 


Seaside on Tuesday last. 
ca 


Mrs, L. J, Cosgrave and children and Miss 
Cosgrave, who have been spending the summer 
Months at Grimsby Park, returned to the city 


on Monday last. 
* 


Mr. R. W. Anderson of Shandon House has 
returned from a trip to the Adirondack Moun 
tains aml the Canoe Camp, Thousand Islands. 


Miss May Bell and her sister Ruth returned 
to their home in Montreal on Saturday last, 
after Spending two very pleasant weeks with 


Mrs, Wm, Scott of Seaton street. 
- 


The following are at the Penetanguishene : 
Mr. ©, J, Campbell, Mr. Dugald MeMurchy, Mr. 
W. P. Atkinson, Miss Burton, Miss Darling, 


bath followed by cold shower. The menu for 
dinner is entirely vegetarian. Plunge bath in 
the afternoon, after which, massage. In the 
evening, sitz bath, and in the intervals wet 
and dry rubbings ad infinitum with frequent 
potions of cold water. One of the patients 
recently complained on the quiet to the head 
waiter, that he felt himself growing rapidly 
weaker under this mode of treatment. 

* To be sure, sir,” was the reply ; ‘‘ you must 
have an iron constitution to stand it.”—Mage- 
burgische Zeitung. 

oa oa aspen 

Among the many artists who have received 
tuition by Signor Rubini, special mention may 
be made of Madame F. R. Scolidi, who was a 
pupil of Signor Rubini. When very young she 
made her debut as prima donna in Florence, 
taking the part of Amina in Sonnambula. In 
1873 she sang at the Teatro Apollo in Rome, 
and in Barcelona, where she attained much 
fame and secured large fees. In 1874 she sang 
at the St. Carlo Teatro in Nap'es, where she 


of teaching all legitimate dances of society. Experience, 30 
MISS PAYNTER 
Millinery Parlors 


IMPORTER OF 


Franc}, English 


AND 








Amarican Novelties | 


\ No. £ Rossin Block | 
A King Street West 


| 
| 
ToRONTO. | 


HENRY A. TAYLOR 


THE FASHIONABLE 


WEST END TAILOR) 





Begs to announce the arrival of the 


very latest styles in imported fabrics 


for Fall and Winter wear, and invites 


any early inspection. 


No. | Rossin House Block 


. TORONTO, ONT. — ne 
HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 
Oils, Water ilkis and Crayon 


WEST END ARTSTUDIO 
375 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mre. A. & Davies, MissM B&B, Bryan:, Artistes 





achieved great popularity and admiration. 
Abroad and all through Europe, Madame Sco- 
lidi is regarded as one of the brightest stars in 
the refined Italian schools of singing, and owes 
to Signor Rubini her first instruction, 





0, al and Ivor'ne Portraits a Specialty 


Instructions given in decorative art on china, satin and 
glass. Fur specimens, terms, etc., call at above address. 


HANLONS 


Don't Miss Wittesing this Grand Attraction 


SECURE YOUR SEATS EARLY in ADVANCE | 






CORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 








AMERICAN FAIR | 


334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 


We have a varied assortment of useful and ornamental goods, all of standard mak quali 30 fe 

will allow us we give you quotations, hoping that you may see something for yours te bap aah ones in oe wear aan 
tell your neighbors A splendid 3-string Broom (best green broom corn) 13c, each, or 2 for 25c ome ont Ate wil 
Parlor Brooms, 19c.; Carriage Whips, a poor 6-ft. Whip, 7c.; a better one, 140.; next best, 2c. : and an ¢ ential ; aoe 
for 25c., better than you have ever bought for 50c., while fr 49c. one worth #1 anywhere, In these Whip , ‘s con, i —~ 
you an advantage of a purchase of some 2,60.) Whips we will not be able to duplicate. Good Web Sialtove then Cates 
Ties, with japanned rings and snaps, 8c.; 60 ft. 9- ply Jute Clothes Lines, 10c.; Rattler Washboard>, 10c.. W sht; an 
s‘zes, popular prices ; Soaps of all best m kes at closest wholesale prices ; the best Lantern made, 49c worth #1 7 te = 
lot of splendia bird cages, 40c., up to the finest brass Cage, at about 50 per cent. off what you have been payin 7: Wi daw 
Shades and Blinds in both plain and decorated, 39c. each in all the different colorings ; 2 papers of Cut or Car Det Ta i 
for 7¢. A grand assortment of fine Books, 39c., worth $1 ; Nickel-plated Clocks, good time-keepers, 95c Tovs of 7 < 
description will seem cheap to you compared with what you have been paying; Dolls with all kid-covered bodies an 
bisk heads, 24c. to 44c. A fullassortment of elegant Table Glassware and Lamps at most popular prices. School sup lie 

in full assortment at close prices: Ontario Readers, part Ist, 82 ; part 2ad, 12c.; Book 2nd, 20c.; Book Sed 280 te i 
4th, 40c ; Public School Arithmetic, 19c.; Grammar, 19c.: Geography, 57c,; History, 27c.: Speller 23c ; “Gaye's 8) ann 

23c.; Toronto Writing Course, Nos 1 to 10, and Canadian Drawing Course, 6+. each. The best and most popular jake f . 
- shools, 4c. a bottle ; other articles of school supplies furnished at most popular prices. A full line of Stationery Save. 
lopes 5c. a package, worth 10:.; 36 sheets of Note Paper for 5c.; or 5 quires for 18c. Now is the time to purchase a sur .- 
mer Queen Oil Stove. We have only a few left and shai! close them out soon at the price we now ask, 73c. for one « f the 
largest single burners made ; ovens to match No. 21, 49c.; No. 34, 94°. Soap holders, 9c., sold elsewhere at 15c 4 ‘a 
openers, 4c., 6c., 7c. and 9c. each ; Market Baskets and Lunch Baskets, covered, clasped and hinged from 93 ip & 70. 
The best gold-banded Coal Hod made or to be found in this market, 19». Everything made in Tinware at most populas 


prices— quart Dippers, 4c.; 2 pint Cups for 5c. ete., ete. Space is up. Come and see us. 


WM. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


= CARD = 


LADIES’ TAILORING 


88 YORK ST., TORONTO 


Beg to announce the opening, 


MONDAY, SEPT. 9 


Of their new premises as above (immediately opposite the Rossin 
House), the most central and best appointed in the city 


SPECIALT:ES: 
Wedding Trousseaux, 

Riding and Hunting Habits, 
Mourning Outfits, 

Costumes and Gowns. 








EVERY DESCRIPTION OF 
NEW GoondDs 
rout 


< From home and abro.d always on hand. Now en 





tnany 


Novelties from the Paris Exposition 


LADIES’ OWN MATERIALS ALSO MADE UP 


| RT a EE aes 
A With the study to the minimum of expenses our charges can be depended upon as the lowest in the cit Our staff of 
fitters, etc., will be the largest atid most skilled in the Dominion, and incluies MADAME LE ERETON and the sesatane 

e gaged by her the p.st seasons at the ATRADOME, so that perfect satisfiction will be guaranteed ae ar 





Simplicity 
lam using a GURNEY HEATER for 
the third winter. It is NO MORE 


TROUBLE to manage than a Cook 
Stove. 


5 


M. FROST, Winthrop, Mass. 


1 


a 
Le 
~~ 
iF 
i 


rT 


ren 


Cleanliness 


NO GAS, NO DIRT. We have the GURNEY HEATER 
and are happy. W. H. ELLIS, Owego, N. Y. 





Perfection 
THE GURNEY HOT WATER HEATER is a PERFECT 
success T. D. SMITH, Muscatine, lowa. 











JOHN J. TONKIN 


THe 
FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER 


OF TORONTO 





SIL 


Is essential in the selection 
and arrangement of Wall 
Papers. Without it the best 
best 


are inemective. 


1! 


colour- 
The 


room—the 


designs and the 


The Goods at' 
F = ings 

Prices | : i= se 
| wall must suit the 


Finest 
Lowest 
—— frieze must help the wall—the 
ceiling must be a fitting crown 

Our Stock of 
TORONTO 


Telophone 1720 Ww A L L. ] >A ] -E RS 


SUMMER COOKING. SES. 


The Wanzer Cooker 


Is a complete revelation to cocks. With only one Wanzer 


155 Yonge Street, corner Richmond | 


to the whole. 


Is selecte d 


and in our cheapest 
tasteful ar- 


and 


Care, 


grades we show 


rangements of design 


colour. 


ELLIOTT & SON, 
94 & 96 Bay St. 


ESTABLISHED 1Ls60 


MILLINERY 


Seasonable stock in great variety. Stylish and Artistic 
work in all its branches, 


DRESSMAKING 


Perfection in Fashion, Fit and Finish Guaranteed. 


Lamp 9 Ibs. of beef is beautifully roasted and basted, while 
vegetables are being boiled and pudding or fish cooked at 


the same time | 
A 3-course dinner is all put on at the same time, left 
absolutely alone, and all taken off at the same time, and 
better cooked than over a range. No odor of food in the 
room. Cost of fuel per meal only one-half cent. 
Send for catalogue. . 





R. M. WANZER & CO. 


oan nae a ed 


‘MANUFACTURERS 
ss. On 


Hamilton -— 


(GOLD, 3 SILVER, 5 BRONZE MEDALS 


Have been awarded us at different Exhibitions for our 
excellence of work in all classes of Dyeing and Cieaning 
both garments and piece goods, lace, muslin, and damask, 
curtains, table covers, etc, 

aoa we —— 
BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING CO’Y, 
90 King Street East - 

BR ANCHES — 515 Queen Street West, 258 and 750 Queen 
Street East, 457 Pariiament Stree‘, and 532 Yenge Street. 

TELEPHONE, 1990. 
Parcels sent for and del.v: red to all parts of the city. 


Leave orders early to insure prompt attention. 


J.& A. CARTER 


Manufacturers and Teachers of the 


New Tailor System of Press Cutting, late 
Prof. Meody’s. 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 
Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MRS, MENDON, 238 McCaul Street. 
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A Six Days’ Trip. 
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The Canadian Businegs University. 


The Canadian Business University of Toronto, 
Public Library Building, is a good place for 
young men and women to qualify themselves 
or business positions and responsibilities. A 
good business education is a capital stock to | 
the one possessing it. Business failures are 
attributed mostly to the lack of this essential. 
An outlay of from seventy-five to one hundred 
and fifty dollars will obtain a course at this 
popular business training school, all expenses 
included. A course may be selected from the 
following list of studies; single and double 
entry book keeping, business practice, penman- 
ship, correspondence, shorthand and typewrit- 


ing, arithmetic, practical spelling, and grammar, | 


banking and commercial law. 


HENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage | 


Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. TORONTO. 


SAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Str ets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m 
Residence 151 Bathuret Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 


EDWARDS- Oa August 20, at Toronto, Mra. R. J 
Edwards—a daughter 

MACDONALD-—On August 30, at Toronto, Mre. Frank E. 
Macdonald—a dau, hter. 

GRINDLAY—On August 31, 
Grindl.y—a son 

GIBSON—On August 26, at Toronto, Mrs. Goodwin 
Gibson—a son 

MURRAY—On September 
Murray, jr.—a son. 

CLEMENT—Un August 26, 
George W. Clement-—a ron 

IRVING—On August 25, at Pembroke, Ont., Mrs. W. C 
Irving—a daughter 

KNIGHT—On August 26, at Brownhill, Mrs. J. J. Knight 


—a daughter 
MAC «—On August 20, at Chicago, Mrs. Harry W. Mace 


it Toronto, Mrs. William 


3, at Toronto, Mrs. James 


at Millbrook, Ont., Mrs. 


a son 
LYND On August 2s, at Toronto, Mrs. Adam Lynd—a 


daughter 

HE: PTON -On August 31, at Leeds, England, Mrs. Wil 
fred L. Hepton—a daughter. 

DOUGLAS—On September 2, at Sarnia, Mrs. J. C. Doug 
las—a son 

HOGG—On August ; 
caughter 

KAY—On September 1, at Toronto, Mrs. Geo. Kay—a 
daughter 


31, at Toronto, Mrs. W. Hogg—a 


Marriages. 


Ss AWE RS- - STE PHENS — On 2s, at Toronto, 
iam Sawers sterborough, to Florence 
Ad laic ie: Stephens of Owen Sound. 
SARING—PROVUTOR—On September 2, at Brighton, 
Frankie Irene Caroline Proctor. 


Sydney Be Gearing to 
s, at Toronto, 


SYMONS THORNBER On a 
Herbeit C. Symons to Georgie a orn 

DEACON—SMITH—On Sept ae ote St. Antoine, 

Q, R. S. Deacon of Toront , to “Pl orence Smith cf Mon 


cue 
H—WOODYARD—On September 3, at Toronto, 
rd of Norfoik, Eng., to Clara E Nash. 
BUTCHART- Oo September 4, at Guelph, 
your, Rev. F W. Baughman, pastor of 


s.iples Church of Bowmanville, to Miss M. Butchart. 


Bi coniggn 


BOS VEL L -On Py 28, at Cobourg, 
Jukes Boswell, aged =< ears 

LYONS On Au x), at Toronto, Geo. W. Lyons, of 
Motiie, Alabama. 
FLETCHER—At West Toronto Junction, Joseph Fletcher, 
aged 9 years 

GRAHAM—On August 2), at Peterborough, 
Graham, aged 65 years. 

HULTON—On September 1, at Toronto, Carlton Vincent 
Bothweil Holton, aged 1 year 

SHARP—On August 2s, at Caledon, Mrs. James Sharp, 
aed Sl years. 
CROW E—On July 14, at Nova Scotia, William P. Crowe 


George Morss 


awed 69 years 

LAWRENCE—On August 29, at Toronto, Wiiliam Law 
rene. aged 54 years 

BOXSELL—On August 29, at Toronto, Edwin Frederick 
Box sell, aged 25 years. 

STEWART—On August 29, at Toronto, James Stewart, 
ace 168 years. 

BUGG—Un September 2, at Aurora, James Bugg, aged 


years 
McHENRY—On September 1, at Niagara on-the-Lake, D 


“ McHenry, M.A., aged 48 years 
= —On September 1, at Toronto, Lila Laing, aged 
W AL L EN—On September 3, at Toronto, Mrs. Margaret 
W .llen, aged 61 years 
KAISER On September 1, at Port Rowan, Howard, in 
fa J.B Kaiser, aged 13 months 
EYS—At Davisville, Mrs. Leys, relict of the fate John 
TJOM3—On September 3, John Toms, aged \! years. 
HEALEY—On September 3, at Pickering, Mrs. Anne 
Healey, aged <1 years 
COTT—On August 27, at Toronto, A. W. T Scott, aged 
year- 
MACKLEWV~— Accidentally drowned while bathing in the 
Niagara river, Jessie Adelaide Macklem, aged 14 years 
THOMSON—On August 26, at Port E gin, Mrs. John 
Thomson, aged 67 years 
BRODRICK—On September 
Cumberland Brodrick, R.N., aged 66 years 
HAND t Toronto, James Hand, aged 11 months. 
= oa re On September 1, at Schreiber, Edith Ellen 
N ed 16 years 
¥ loMP x Oy On September 3 
T ged 50 years. 
TH Mt N—On September 4, at Toronto 
ell Th npson , M.A., aged * ears. 
WRIGHT—On tember 4, at Toronto, Allan Mulock 


, at Brockvile, Charles 


at Toronto, Mrs. James 


James Camp 


to, Peter Black, a:el 


bo lyf £4) I wii 
REAL ESTATE BROKERS 


Mail Building, Bay Street 


n Street East 
CRAKE, Manager 


RANCH Dundas St 
MEREDITH, Manager 


THE MAJESTIC PANOPLY 
AVIVERS GLORIOUS TINTS 
“30,000 
[sles of the Georgian Bay and Mackinaw 
GO! SEE THEM!! 


rHi 


SS. “Cambria” & “Carmona” 


OF THI 


CANADIAN PACIFIC 
WEN 


Will leave Owen Sound at 10.45 p.m 
SEPTEMIBER 10 
FOR MACKINAW AND RETURN 


WR 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlten Street 


Rates as Usual | 
EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


SEWING MACHINES 


|LADIES: 
Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 
Shuttle ? 


| Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 
We make them all. 





= The Singer Manutacturine Gompany, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Central Office for Canada : No. 66 King Street “‘ West,” Toronto 


3 ALTERATIONS COMPLETED 


(ty THE GOLDEN LION 
diohal | Renovated ! Refitted 


The Recent Improvements Make the Spacious Store 
More Spacious Still 


NEW MANTLE ROOMS 
Filling fast with New Mantles. Increased space in the 
Dress Goods Department gives greater accommodation 
to 
THE. DRESS GOODS STCCK 
which is larger and finer than ever. All other Depart- 
ments increased and improved in proportion, including 
our 
GREAT CLOTHING DEPARTMENT 


Which in every branch has been enlarged and refitted. 
A welcome for every one. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


KING STREET EAST 


| ELIAS ROGERS 
OLNOYOL 
ISAM “LS ONIX 02 


COAL AND WOOD 


We have on hand the best quality Coal and Wood at lowest Pier 
We deliver to all parts of the city. 
OFFICES AND YARDS: 


i6i and 163 Farley Ave. and 102 and 104 Berkeley Street | 


A. MacArthur, Jr. 


THOMSON HOUSE 


Hot Weat her Clot hing |PARRY SOUND -« - ONT. 
a is — us hotel has just been refitted and fur- 


ealthily situated, convenient to steamboat 
or anc a con a ais exe ollent view of the bay. Special 
attention given to tourists. Terms $1.50 to $2 per day 
Ww. F “THOMSON , Prop., Parry Harbor P. O., Ont. 


_PATEN TS 


| s secured, 7'rade-Marks registered, 
| aaa oll other pe oa at causes in the Patent Office and before 


Since the hot weather set in the | the Courts promptly and oaretatts prosecuted. 


Upon receipt of model or sketeh of invention. I make 


FOR MEN AND BOYS 


NiGHT, 


“DOMINION” 


The ‘*Dominion” Pianos continue everywhere to lead in 
Canada. Their uniform excellence and individual perfection 
inspire the confidence of the people, who find them in every 
case fully as represented. lhe Dominion Company have al- 
ways sought to make only the best. The great sale of their 
Pianos and Organs to-day bears witness to their success. 





Sole Agency, J. S. POWLEY & Co., Toronto Temple of 
Music, 68 King Street West. 


PIANOS 
HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT, 





The oldest and most 
| reliable Piano Manu- 
| facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guars 
tee for five years g 
companies each Pian 


Their thirty-six years’ 
|record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instrumente. 


fllustrated Catalog 
free on application 





WT King Street Ww. Toront 


| Wareroome, 


guite> 


M 

ROO 
{NG 6 

pate Gs SECRET — 


LAD! 
DINING- 


7 PARLOR CABINETS 


ALLAN ROOM SETS 


FURNITURE CO. 


5 KING EAST 
TORONTO 


~~ 


URNITURE 


| FINE AND MEDIUM 


Inspect my well-assorted stock before purchasing elsewhere. 


PRICES LOW. ONLY ONE PRIC 
UPHOLSTERING TO ORDER 


Having a first-class staff of men | am enabled to give full satisfacti 


| at very reasonable prices. 
Come and see my new importations. SHOWING A PLEASURE. 


| 488 Yonge Street t. tt PIEPER Opposite Carlton § 





NEW GOODS. NEW GOODS 





| care ful examination, and advise as to patentability free | | 


rush for our Cool Clothing has been | of charae. 
| With my offices directly across from the Patent Ofice, 
very great. We show a tremendous ! and being in personal attendance there, it is apy are nt that 
I hav e superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 


stock. All classes of goods, and searches, for the more vigorous and successful prosecution 
‘ he" 7 Serene | 0 = ipplicstions for patent, and for attending to all business 
every size for men and boys. 


ntrusted to n are, in the shortest possible time. 
FEES ODER ATE, and exclusive 


patent ULNERS 


See our Our stock of Boys’ —verseys ; ences sent on request 


— =e 
they are simply immense. 


attention aiven to 


R. d. LITTELL, 
tor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, D. ¢, 


(Menticn this Paper.) Opposite the U. 8. Patent Office 


OAK HALLA BAD MANS 
SWEETHEART 


E. E. Sheppard’s Latest Novel 


A Handsome Cloth Edition Now Ready. 
Price 75¢. 


115 to 121 King St. E., Toronto 


WILLIAM RUTHERFORD - Manager. 


H. SLIGHT, 
FLORIST, 407 YONGE STREET 
The very Finest Roses and Decorative SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (L’td) 


| Plants. Importer ot Exotic Palms, Aza- 
| leas, Duteh Bulbs, ete. 9 Adelaide Street West 


Information, advice and special refer- | 


McKEOWN & COMPAN 


Have now opened a large portion of their Fall Importations in Dr 
| Goods, Cashmeres, Henrietta Cloths, Amazon Cloths, Foulie Clq 
| French Serges, Meltons, Ladies’ Cloth, etc., etc. 

Black and Mourning Goods in Cashmeres, All-wove Henriet 
| Silk Warp Henriettas, French Serges, Foulie Cloth, Amazon Clq 
| Black Crapes, etc., etc. 

Trimmings to match all Goods, 


In our DRESSMAKING ROOMS we are giving the utmost satisfac 
to our patrons. Charges moderate; work, first-class. Prompt at 


McKEKOWN & COMPAN] 


182 YONGE STREET. 








